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a) (Copyright, 1884, by Bretow & Mar.] ¢ 


“im PREFACE. 


” This little volume has a history. 


Its Origin is in the experience of the needs of the Sunday School in its relation to ag 
church. Very frequently the three departments, the Church, the Prayer Meeting and 
the Sunday School have each its own separate hymns and tunes; and it has been very 
difficult to find a remedy. Each of these departments must have some music especially 
belonging to itself and not adapted to the others, so that each needs a separate book; and 
yet a large proportion of the hymns and tunes should be the same in all; so that each 
department may be an aid to the others, and all the practice in singing in one shall make 
better singing in them all. 


For a long time our ideal of a Sunday School singing book has been one that should 
embody : . 


1. The choicest and most familiar church hymns and tunes. - “Such hymns,” in the 
words of another ‘‘as are never forgotten. They cling to us through our whole life. 
Children catch them, and singing only for the joy it gives them now, are yet laying - ae 
all their life food of the sweetest joy.” 


pee 


es 


2. The choicest and most enduring of what are called ‘‘ the Gospel hymns.” 
3. The best of the English hymns and tunes so far as they can be well sung by children 
4. The best of the distinctively children’s. music, both new and old. 
I have presented this ideal in general to a large number of Sunday School superintendents, 
and in every case have found that they believed in and desired such a book for their schools. 4 
At the suggestion of others I have made an attempt to reach this ideal. - an 
A selection of hymns and tunes specially adapted to this purpose, was made from every 
available source. Superintendents and leaders of music in various Sunday. Schools sho 
me the pieces most liked and most successful in their own schools. Then this who! 


lection was shown to a number of these Sunday School leaders in various parts of 
country, who marked those pieces which they would like for their own schools. 


a 

Scarcely any piece has been put in the book which did not pane an almost in- f 
animous vote. 

And nearly every piece thus desired we have been able to obtain, throug the 
ness of the various owners of the copyrights, to whom our thanks are hereby expres 

In addition to the four eg ts mentioned above as representing our ideal, we 
endeavored. ; 

5. To use only those pieces, both newer and older, which have been tried and re 
the elect hymns and tunes. r 


6. The tunes for all the hymns and songs are given in full; as we . 
which are printed without the tunes, ‘or with only the first few notes, pe 
the Sabbath School. ' 


7. The book is a book for praise. We have sought words ar 
eerful and bright, poetic and beautiful, the natn thera es of prais 


y Schools. ‘ 


a. 


DOXOLOGIES, RESPONSES, &e. 


No. 1. Old Hundred. 


Isaac WATTS, 1719. Louis BouraEois. 


Racine og Roars ae 


uy God, from a al Recta flow; Praise Him, all creatures here be - low; 
- ter-nal are Thy mer-cies, Lord! E - ter -nal truth at - tends Thy word 


| - ; 
Praise Him a-bove, ye heavenly host; Praise Father, Son, and Ho-ly Ghost. ~ 
Thy praise siiallsound from shore toshore, Tillsunsshallriseand set no more. A - men. ) 
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DOXOLOGY. el ae 


ts every clime, by every tongue. 2 Unfailing Comfort, Heavenly Guide, } 

Be God's surpassing glory sung ; F Still in our longing hearts abide ; a 

Let all the listeni dats be taught Still let mankind ak blessings pore 4 fs 
and love. rod 


_ The wonders by our Saviour wrought. Spirit of mercy, tru ‘ 
8 Rev. R. Ww. Kyle, 177 i Spe we wis 
. ok 
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4. Gloria Patri. 


Glory be to the t As it was in ) 
Father, and § to the Son, and to the Ho-ly Ghost; the beginning, 
is now, and nie shall be, world vite end, A-men. 


en 


wend Boe "e AS it ip as 


2. Give us this | day our— | daily | bread: || 
And forgive us our debts, as | we for- | give our | debtors. 


3. And lead us not into temptation, but de- | liver | us from | evil: || 
‘For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for | ever. ‘| 4 


6. Our Father in Heaven. 


SaRA J. HALE. 


esa ree Tes 


He. 


eth 
we 


1. Our Fa-ther in heaven, We hal-low Thyname! May Thy ki 
2. For-give era teach us to sips zheniee 
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Our Father in Heaven.—Concluded. 


earth be the same, O - give to us dai- ly Our por-tion of bread, 
par- dons each foe; Keep us from temp-ta - tion, From weakness and sin, 


Ee oie. 
——, 9 —-9—»—_- 


It is from Thy boun - ty all must be fed. 


And Thine be the glo - ry ev - er— A - men, 


<p Response after the Commandments. 


E. PaxTONn Hoop. IRA D. SANKEY, by per. 


Doings of mine, do-ings of mine,Oh help me to make them do-ings of mine. 


8. Welcome, Hour of Praise and Prayer. 
(SICILY.) Sicilian Melody. 


1 § Welcome, hour of sol-emn meet-ing, Welcome, hour of praiseand prayer!) 
* | Far from earth-ly scenesre-treat-ing, In thy bless-ings we would share. 


Sa -cred sea-son, sa-cred sea-son, In Thy blessings we wouldshare. A-men. 


eee oP. 
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Let that song Thine impress bear. To our Prophet, Priest and Ki 
. ‘English, Ano 


ft A ; 2 
: 9. THE CHILDREN’S SONG. ~ a 
2 Be Thou near us, blessed Saviour, 1 Oncz was heard the song of children, — Me : 
Still at morn and eve the same; By the Saviour, when on earth ; Pee 
Give us faith that cannot waver, Joyful, in the sacred temple, we 
Kindle in us heaven’s own flame. Shouts of youthful praise had birth,  —__ 
Blessed Saviour, And hosannas ~ 7 
Kindle in us heaven's own flame. Loud to David’s son broke forth, © PS 
3 When the fervent prayer is glowing, 2 God o’er ull, in heaven reigning! __ 

Sacred Spirit, hear that prayer ; We this day Thy glory smg; \ ai ; j 
When the joyous song is flowing, Not with palms Thy pathway stre * 
Let that song Thine impress bear. We would loftier tribute bring,— — - 

Sacred Spirit, Glad hosannas 4 ‘ 


10. List to the Sabbath Bell. 


(SPANISH HYMN.) 


Were a= 


os a 1 
1 Far, far o’er hill and dell, On the ALE ee ; 
‘ ) List to the Sab-bath bell Sol-emn-ly peal-ing; 
2 Far, far o’er hill and dell, On the winds orient k 
; | List to the Sab-bath bell Sol-emn-ly peal-1iy; § Hark, hark i 


2° bay ts 


List to the Sabbath Bell.—Concluded. 


Bid earthly cares a - way, Hal-low the Sabbath day, Fer-vent in  feel-ing. 
Turn from sin’s joys a - way, To those whichne’erde-cay Heav-en re - veal-ing. 
N 
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11. Christmas Carol. 


D. M. MULOCH. 


Old English. 


} 


~ <P 
1. God rest ye, lit-tle chil-dren, let nothing ye af-fright, For Je-sus Christ your 
-ed morn, TheLord of all good 
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Savy -iour was born on Christmas night, A - long the hills of Gal -i- lee the 
Christians was of a wo-man born; Now all yoursorrows He doth heal, your 
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white flocks sleeping lay, When Christ the child of Nazareth was born on Christmas Day. 
sins Hetakes a-way, For Je-susChristyourSaviour, was bornon Christmas Day. A-men. 
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12. Rejoice and be glad. 


Rev. HORATIUS BONAR, 1874. JOHN J. HUSBAND, 1798. 


| ~— 
1. Re-joice and be glad! The Redeemer has come! Go look on His cra-dle, His cross, and His tomb. 
2. Re-joice and be glad! It is sun-shine at last! The clouds have departed, the shadows are past. 
3. Rejoice and be glad! For the blood hath been shed; Redemption is finished, the price hath been paid, 
4, Re-joice and be glad! Nowthepardon is free! The Just for the un-just has died on the tree. 
5. Re-joice and be glad! For the Lamb that was slain O’er death is triumphant, and liveth a-gain. 
6. Re-joice and be glad! For our King is on high, He pleadeth for us on His throne in the sky. 
7. Re-joice and be glad! For He com-eth a- gain; He com-eth in glo-ry, the Lamb that was slain. 

Ross 


Sound His praises, tell the Sto- ry, Of Him who was slain; ' 
Sound His praises, tell with gladness, (Omit.......-...-..--.- He liv-eth a-gain. 


For 7th Verse—He cometh a-gain. A - men. 


2 

13. WH PRAISE THEE. 2 We praise Thee, O God! for Thy Spirit of 

| We praise Thee, O God! for the Son of Thy love,| Who has shown us our Saviour, and sca our 

For Jesus who died and is now gone above. night.—Cho. ‘int ys 

CHorus. lory and praise to the Lamb that was slain, 
Hallelujah! Thine the glory, Hallelujah! Amen. 7 P 
Hallelujah! Thine the glory, Revive us again. to fins borne ll our sins and has cleansed every - = 
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14. By cool Siloam’s. shady Rill. ae 


R. Heser, D. D, (SILOAM.) 
a 


2 4rd such the chila wines anes feet The paths of peace ave trod; Whose secret heart, : 
3. By cool Si-lo-am’s shad-y rill The lil-y must decay; The rosethat Soma be 
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: Within Thy Father's shrine, a 
Whose years, with changeless virtue 

neath the hill, Of Of Sharon’ 8 divey rose. Were all alike divine. J- oun 

flu-ence sweet, Is upward drawn toGod. o— 


neath the hill Must shortly ae away. Amen. 5 rae ie gee 
ood 


15. 


8. STENNETT. 


Majestic Sweetness sits Enthroned. 
(ORTONVILLE.) 


THOS. HASTINGS, Mus. Doo. 


glories crown’d, His lips with grace o’er-flow, 
all the fair 
shameful cross, And car-riedall my grief, 


4 To Him I owe my life and breath, 
And all the joys I have; 
He makes me triumph over death, 
He saves me from the grave. 


5 To heaven, the place of His abode, 
He brings my weary feet; 
Shows me the glories of my God, 
And makes my joy complete. 


6 Since from His bounty I receive 
Such proofs of love divine, 
Had I a thousand hearts to give, 
Lord! they should all be Thine. 


. 16. caive cenriy or THE ERRING. 


1 Think gently of the erring one! 
And let us not forget, 
However darkly stained by sin, 
He is our brother yet. 


2 Heir of the same inheritance, 

Child of the self-same God; 

He hath but stumbled in the 
We have in weakness tro¢ 


That fill the heavenly train, 


17. 


1. Ma - jes-tic sweetness sits enthroned Up-on - the Saviour’s brow; His head with radiant 

2. No mor-tal can with Himcompare,Among thesonsof men; 

3. He sawmeplung’din deep distress,He flew to my re- lief; - For me Heborethe 
| 


Fair-er is He than 


_— 


His lips with grace o’er-flow. 

That fill the heavenly train. 

And car-riedall my grief. A- men. 
X 


_ 


3 Forget not thou hast often sinned, 
And sinful yet must be: 
Deal gently with the erring one, 
As God has dealt with thee. 


GOD’S LOVE TO US. 
Tune.—SiLOAM. 
1 My God. how wonderful Thou art! 
Thy majesty how bright ! 
How en is Thy mercy-seat, 
In depths of burning light! 


2 Yet I may love Thee too, O Lord, 
Almighty as Thou art; 
For Thou hast stooped to ask of me 
The love of my poor heart. 


8 No earthly father loves like Thee, 
No mother half so mild 
Bears and forbears, as Thou hast done 
With me, Thy sinful child. 
4 My God, how wonderful Thou art, 
Thou everlasting Friend ! 
On Thee I stay my trusting heart, 
Till faith in vision end. 
F. W. Faber 


18. Oh, Sing of His Mighty Love. 


Rey. FRANK BotTome, D.D., 1869. Ww. B. BRADBURY, by per, 
se aE ae 
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O’er sin and un-clean-ness ex-ult- ing I stand; And point to the print of thenails in His han: 
9 j Oh, bliss of the pu-ri-fied, Je- sus is mine, No longerin dread con-dem-na-tion I pine 
*? In conscious sal-vation I sing of His grace, Wholifteth up-on me the light of His . 


ania Sy 


; 
1 ; Oh, bliss of the pu-ri-fied, bliss ofthe free, I plungein the crimson tide open’d for ae 


- ss Ls, 


pe | 
Vv 
Oh, sing of His mighty love, Sing of His mighty love,Sing of His mighty love, Mighty to save. 
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3 O Jesus the crucified! Thee will I sing, 

My blessed Redeemer, my God and my King; 

My soul, filled with rapture, shall shout o’er the grave, 
And triumph in death in the ‘‘ Mighty to Save.”—Cxo. . 


19. Day is Dying in the West. Men 


Mary A. LATHBURY. (EVENING PRAISE.) Ww. F. SHERWIN, by per, — 


oe d 
1. Day is on gin the west; Heav’n is touching earth with rest; Wait and worship wh 
if 


2. Lord of fife, beneath thedome Ofthe U -ni-verse, Thy home, Gather us who seek T 
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Sets her evening lamps alight Thro’ all the sky. 
To the fold of Thy embrace, For Thou art high. 
| Ss 


Holy, holy, holy, Lord 
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Copyright, 1877, by J. H. Vincent. 
a] 


Day is Dying in the West. -—Concluded. 


20. O Day of Rest and Gladness. 


C. WorRDSWORTH. 


Prom “ Spiritual Songs,” by per. of the Century Company. 


2 To-day on weary nations 
The heavenly manna falls; 
To holy convyocations 
The silver trumpet calls, 
Where gospel light is glowing 
With pure and radiant beams, 
And living water flowing 
With soul-refreshing fea 


3 New graces ever gaining 
From this our day of rest, 
We reach the rest remaining 
; To spirits of the blest. 
ox To Holy Ghost be praises, 
, To Father and to Son; 
_ The Church her voice upraises 
c Thee, blest Three in One. 


= Lae ee. 


1 2, 3 ae of re Cer Seas 
* |O balm of care and sad-ness, Most beautiful, most bright; 


- Bending before the throne, Sing Ho - ly, Ho-ly, 


meres ) German Melody, arr. by LOWELL MASON. 


O ah of joy and light, 


t On thee,the high and lowly, 


Ho-ly, Tothe Great Threein One. Amen. 
= 
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21. “IN EXCELSIS.” 


To EVENING PRAISE, page 10. 
1 Guory be to God on high,— 
God, whose glory fills the sky; 
Peace on earth to man forgiven, — 
Man, the well-beloved of heaven. 
For God is nigh.—Oxo. 


2 Hail, by all Thy works adored ! 
Hail, the everlasting Lord ! 
Thee with thankful hearts we prove,-— 
oe: of power, and God of love! 
For Thou art nigh.—Cxo. 


8 Jesus! in Thy name we pray, 
Take, oh, take our sins away ! 
Powerful Advocate with God! 
Justify us by Thy blood. 
And be thou nigh. —Cuo. 
C. Wesley. 


22. Anniversary Song. 


see nie=: = 


E. L. WHITE, 1832. 


1. Come,children,and join in our boatival song,And hail the sweet joys which this day bringsalong; 
2. Our Father, in heaven,we lift up to Thee Our voice of thanksgiving, our glad jubilee; 
3. And if, ere this glad year has drawn to a close,Some lov’d one among us in death shall repose, 


——— 


We'll join our glad voicesin one song of praise, To God, who haskeptus,and lengthen’d ourdays. 
Ob, bless us and guide us,dear Saviour, we pray,That from Thy blest precepts we never may stray. 
Grant, Lord,that the Spirit in heaven may dwell,Inthe bo-som of Jesus,where all shall be well. 
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wie 
Hal-le-lu-jah tothe Lamb, Hallelujah to the Lamb, Hallelujah, hallelu-jah, hallelu-j 


ah! A-men. 
ee 


Vv 
Hal-le - lu-jah, to the Lamb! 


Instead of the REFRAIN this CHORUS may be used when appropriate. 
Cuorus. 


ee i, a o,| 
eee 


2 7 
all! Happy greeting, 
2 


Happy greeting, 


28. 


Rey. Davio DENHAM, 1826. 


Sweet Home. 


Sir HENRY ROWLEY BisHopP, 1823. 


1.’Mid scenes of confusion and creature complaints, How sweet tomy soulis communion with saints; 
2. Sweet bonds that unite all the children of peace! And thrice precious Jesus, whose love cannot cease ! 


To find atthe banquet of mercythere’sroom, Andfeel in the presence of 
Tho’ oft from Thy presence in sadness I roam, 


Je-sus at, 
{ long to be-hold Theein glo-ry at 


home, Home, home, sweet, sweet home, I 


3 While here in the valley of conflict I stay, 

O give me submission and strength as my day; 
In all my affliction to Thee would I come, 
Rejoicing in hope of my glorious home. 


4 Whate’er Thou deniest, O give me Thy grace, 

The Spirit’s sure witness,—the smiles of Thy 
face: 

Endue me with patience to wait at Thy throne, 

Aud find, even now, a sweet foretaste of home. 


24. 


| I once was a stranger to grace and to God; 
{ kuew not my danger, and felt not my load; 
Though friends spoke in rapture of Christ 
ts on the tree, 
Jehovah, my Saviour, seemed nothing to me. 
nt [Omi 


Tune—ANNIVERSARY SONG, page 12. 


Omit REFRAIN. 


home, Home, home, sweet.sweet home, Prepare me, dear Say-iour, for 


glo - ry, my home. 
glo- ry at home. 


spray 


} { 


long to be-hold Thee, in 
~~ + 
bem sion 


2 When free grace awoke me by light from on 
high, 

Then legal fears shook me: I trembled to die: 

No refuge, no safety, in self could I see: 

Jehovah, Thou only my Saviour must be! 


3 My terrors all vanished before His sweet name; 

My guilty fears banished, with boldness I came 
_To drink at the fountain, life-giving and free: 

Jehovah, my Saviour, is all things to me. 


4 Jehovah, my Saviour, my treasure and boast} 
Jehovah, my Saviour! I ne’er can be lost ; 
In Thee I shall conquer, by flood and by field, 
Jehovah my Anchor, Jehovah my Shield! 

Rey. R. M. MoCheyne 


13 


20. Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing. 


Rev. JOHN FAWCETT. (GREENVILLE.,) J. J. ROUSSEAU, 


a é 

1. Lord, dis - miss us with Thy blending Fill our hearts with i and peace: 
2. Thankswe give, and ad - o - ra~- tion, For Thy gos- pel’s joy - ful sound; 
3. Then, whene’er the sig - nal’s giv - en Us fromearthto call a - way, 


each, Thy love pos - sess-ing, Tri - umphin - re - deeming grace; 
May the ‘fruits of Thy sal- va- tion In _ our heartsand lives a - bound; 
Borne on an - gels’ wings to heay-en, Glad the summons to o0 - bey, 


, Ye -fresh us, Oh, re - fresh us Traveling thro’ this wil - der - ness. ‘ 
May Thy pres-ence, May Thy pres-ence With us ev - er - more be found. — 
May we ev- er, May we ev- er Reign with Christ in end- less day! : 


26. rue LORD OUR GUIDE. 27. AN OPENING PRAYER. rate + 
1 Gently, Lord, oh,gently lead us 1 Heavenly Father, send Thy blessing P 
Through this lonely vale of tears; On Thy children gathered here, ie in ee 
Through the changes thou’st decreed us, May they all Thy name conta . | , 
Till our last great change appears. Be to Thee forever dear. — 7 af “a 
When temptation’s darts assail us, May they evermore be loving, Am OS 
When in devious paths we stray, Patient, dutiful, and pure, ap »« Sy 
Let Thy goodness never fail us, And in trial steadfast proving, ate 
Lead us in Thy perfect way. ' May their faith to death endure. 
2 In the hour of pain and anguish, 2 Holy Saviour, who in meekness 
In the hour when death draws near, Didst vouchsafe a child to A 
Suffer not our hearts to languish, — Guide their steps and hel r Ww 
Suffer not our souls to fear, Bless and make them ike ta to 
And when mortal life is ended, . _| Bear Thy lambs when they « 
Bid us on Thy bosom rest, : » In Thine arms and on T! 
Till, by angel-bands attended, Through life’s desert an 
We awake among the blest. Ah _ Bring them to pee” 
Thomas Hastings, Mus. Doo. : Chri 
14 
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a Guide me, O Thou Great Jehovah. 


Rev. Wm. WILLIAMS, 1773. ms (SEGUR.) J. P. HOLBROOK, by per. 


1. Guide me, O, Thou great Je-ho-vah, Pil-grim thro this bar-ren land; I am 
2,0 - pen now the crys-tal fountain, Whence the healing streamsdoflow; Let the 


3. When I tread the vergeof Jor-dan, Bid my anx -iousfearssub-side; Death of 


f > x=" 
weak, but Thouart might-y; Hold me with Thy pow’r-ful hand; Bread of - 
fie - ry, cloudy pil - lar Leadme all my jour-ney through; Strong de - 
death, and hell’sdestruc-tion Landme safe on Ca -naan’s side; Songs of 


— 


heavy - en, Bread of heav-en, Feed me till I want no more, 

liv - érer, Strong de -liv-erer, Be Thou still mystrengthand shield. 

prais-es, Songs of prais - es I will ev_- er give to Thee. 
e°* s+ 
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pr 29. A PRAYER FOR GOD’S PRESENCE. 

A Tune—GREENVILLE. 
1 Saviour! visit Thy plantation; 
ar Grant us, Lord! a gracious rain; 

\ All will come to desolation 

—— Unless Thou return again. } 
} ' : Lord ! revive us, h 
[pe All our help must come from Thee. {| 


nD 2 Break the tempter’s fatal power; . it, 
Turn the stony heart to flesh; = ‘ey. 
_ And begin from this good hour Y 
To revive Thy work afresh. 
4 *" Lord ! revive us, 


es. 3 All our help must come from Thee. 
: 18 Rey. John Newton. 


30. Hymns of Grateful Love. : 


Ww. B. BRADBURY, by per. 


JAMES J. CUMMINS. 
= cee eee + 
ae sigs +g—e , 
—| | ~— 


1. Shall hymns of grateful love Thro’ heay’n’shigh arches ring, And all the hosts a - 
2. Shall ev - ery ransomed tribe Of Adam’s scattered race, To Christ all powersas - 
3. Shall they a-dore the Lord Who bought them with His blood, And all the love re - 


bove Theirsongs of tri-umphsing? Andshallnot we take up the strain, And 


cribe, Who savedthem by His grace? 
cord That led themhome to God? 


send the ech -o back a-gain? Andsend the ech - 0, send the ech - 0, 


Coprrighted, 1861, in Golde Chaim . — 


81. Beulah Land. 


Rev. EOGAR PAGE 8TITES. JNO, R. SWENEY, by per. 


i z 
T’vereach’dtheland of corn andwine, And all its rich-es free -ly mine; Here 
The Saviourcomes and walkswithme, And sweetcom-munion here have we; He 
A sweet perfume up - on thebreeze Is borne from ev - er _ ver - nal trees, And 
The zephyrsseem to float to me, Sweetsoundsofheaven’s mel-o - dy, As 


paul “2 £2 i. 


Popr 


shines undimm’d, one blissful day, For all my night haspass’da-way. O Beulah land,sweet 
gent - lyleadsme withHis hand, For this is heaven’s border-land. 
flow’rs that nev-er fad - ing grow Where streams of life forey-er flow. 
angels, with the white-robed throng, Join in the sweet redemption-song, 


r aot 
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32. Oh! worship the King. a = 


ROBERT GRANT, 1830. (LYONS,) F. J. HAYON, 1770. 


? i] 
ot : 
1. Oh! wor-ship the King, all- glo-rious a - bove, Oh! grate-ful - ly 
2. Oh! tell of His might, oh! sing of His grace, Whoserobe is the 
3. Thy boun-ti - ful care whattonguecan re- cite! It breathesin the 
4, Frail child-ren of dust, and fee - ble as _ frail, In Thee do. we 


sing His pow - er and love, OurShieldand De- fen-der, the An-cient of 
light, whosecan - 0 - py space; His chariots of wrath the deep thun-der-clouds 
air, it shines in the light; It streamsfromthe hills, it descends to the ~ 
trust, nor find Thee to fail; Thy mer-cies how ten- der, how firm to the 


{ 

Pa - vil-ioned in splen-dor, and gird-ed with 
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm. 
plain, And sweet-ly dis-tills in the dew and the rain. 
end, Our Ma - ker, De - fen - der, Re-deem-er, and Friend. 


JESUS OUR KING, 34. : : =i f 
1 Yx servants of God! your Master proclaim, | 1 Smile praises, O sky! soft breathe them, Q ae. 
And publish abroad His wonderful name ; Below and on high, and everywhere; __ 
‘Fhe name, all-victorious, of Jesus extol ; The black troop of storms has scatter’d 
His kingdom is glorious, and rules over all. The Lord hath arisen, unharm’d from 
2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save; 2 Sweep tides of rich music ,the new 


And still He is nigh—His presence we have: And pour in full measure, sweet 1; 
The great congregation His triumph shall sing, | Sing, sing, for He liveth, He lir 
Ascribing salvation to Jesus, our King. The Lord hath arisen unharmed 


3 Then let us adore, and give Him His right, | 3 Clap, clap your hand: 
All glory and power, and wisdom and might, resound; _ 
All honor and blessing, with angels above, p, leap : 


And thanks never ceasing, and infinite love. =| 
Charles Wesley, 1744, ab, 4 | The 
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$5. Prayer for Guidance. 


JAMES EDMESTON, J. DOWLAND, arr. by ALICE PELOUBET NORTON. 
. 


a ies \ 
a so esr | = 4 ; 
ee re a e+ oe a —e ' 
1. Lead us, heav'nly Fa - ther, lead us, O’er the world’s tem -pest- uous sea; 


2. Say - iour,breathe for-give-ness o’er us; All our weak-ness Thou dost know; 
3. Spir- it of our God de-scending, Fill our hearts with heaven-ly joy; 


a 


S 
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Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, For we have no help’ but Thee; 
Thou didst tread this earth be -fore us, Thou didst feel its keen - est woe; 
Love, with ev -ery pas -sion blend-ing, Pleas-ure that can -nev - er cloy; 


Yet pos-sess-ing, kv - ery blessing, If our God our Fa - ther be: 
Lone and drea-ry, Faint and wea - ry, Thro’ the des - ert Thou didst go: 
Thus pro-vid-ed, Pardon’d, guid-ed, Noth-ing can our peace de -stroy: 
hal XN \ 
me a= ae Sa 
ee 


~~ 
Lead us, heav’n-ly Fa- ther, lead us, For we have no help but Thee. 
Sav - iour,breathe for-give -ness o’er us, All our weak-ness Thou dost know. 
_ Spir - it of ourGod, de-scend-ing, Fill our hearts with heavenly joy. A-men. 


[ 


36. Sweet By-and-By. 


8. FILLMORE BENNETT. Jos. P. WEBSTER, by per. arr. , 


1. There’sa land that is fair-erthanday, And by faith we cansee it a = far; 
2. We shall sing on that beau-ti-fulshore The mel-o - di-oussongsof the blest, 
3. To our boun-ti- ful Fa-ther a-bove, We will of - fer ourtrib-ute of praise. 


For the Fa-ther waits o - ver the way, To pre-pare us a dwelling place there. 
And our spir-its shall sor-row no more, Not a sigh for the blessing of rest. 
For the glo-ri-ous gift of His love, _ Andthe blessings that hal-low our days. — 


-, i, 


by-and- by, 


fa the eee 


AY RR Ee AAROCEA 
— ee aes 
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v y by-and-by, In the sweet by-and-by, 


Oupyright nowd by por. of Oliver Ditewn & Ce, 20 


«4 


37 Whiter than Snow. 


JAMES NICHOLSON. WM. G. FisCHER, by per 


1. Dear Je - sus, I long to be per-fect-ly whole; I want Thee for - 
2. Dear Je - sus, comedown from Thythrone in the skies, Andhelp me _ to 
3. Dear Je - sus, for this, I mosthum-bly en- treat; I wait, bless - ed 


ev - er to live in my soul; Breakdowney-ery i - dol, cast.out ev-ery foe; 
make a com-pletesac-ri-fice; I give up my -self, and what-ey - er I know— 
Lord, sitting low at Thy feet, i faith, a my cleansing, I see the blood fow— 


> o—_—_2—__2—_- a 
SSeS 


CHORUS. 


ie noes ——- 
— ee re ea eee 
| oh Oe Oe ge ee ae 


Now wash me, and I shall be whit -er thansnow. Whit-er than snow. yes, 
Now wash me, and I shall be whit -er thansnow. 
Now wash me, and I shall be whit -er thansnow. 


whit- er than snow; Now wash me, and I _ shall be whit- er than snow. 


88. Christ for the World we sing. 


Rey. 8. WoLooTrT, D.D. (CUTTING,) W. F. SHERWIN, by per. 


a 
1, Christ for the world wesing; The world to Christ we bring, With lov-ing zeal; Thepoor,and 
2. Christ for the world wesing; The world to Christ we bring, With fervent pray’r; The wayward 
3. Christ for the world we sing; The world to Christ we bring, With one ac-cord; Withus the 
4, Christ for the world we sing; The world to Christ we bring, With Joye song; The new-born 


uy 


eo i : 
them that mourn, The faint and over-borne, Sin-sick and sorrow-worn, Whom Christ doth heal. 
and the lost, By restless passions tossed, Redeemed at countless cost, From dark despair. ; 
work to share, With us reproach to dare, With us the cross to bear,For ChristourLord. 7 
souls, whose days, Reclaim’d trom error’s ways, Inspir’d with ge and praise, To Christ belong. Amen. 
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39. My faith Looks up to Thee. _ ee 


‘ naga 
Or. RAY PALMER. (OLIVET.) } LOWELL aes 


eS ia en ES 
62S Se Piet tee | 
ry) ‘agen eg 7 Ng gg Tt = 3 
1. Myfaithlooksup to Thes, Thou Lambof Cal-va-ry, Saviour di- vine! Nog ieanat 
2. May Thy rich grace impart Strength to my fainting heart; My zeal in - “Spi ieadaie is 
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while I pray, Take all my guilt a-way, Oh, let me fromthisday Be whol 
died forme, Oh, maymy love to Thee Pure,warm,and changless be, A 


‘a “a 
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| _” My faith Looks up to Thee.—Coneluded. 


eee 


3 While lifes dark maze I tread, 4 When ends life’s transient dream; 
And griefs around me spread; When death’s cold, sullen stream 
Be Thou my guide; Shall o’er me roll; 
Bid darkness turn to day; “  Blest Saviour, then, in love, 
Wipe sorrow’s tears away; Fear and distrust remove; 
Nor let me ever stray O bear me safe above, — 
From Thee aside. A ransomed soul. 
. f ‘ 7 
40. Come, Thou Almighty King. 
C. Westey. (TALIAN HYMN.) “PF. GIARDINI,. 


b= SS Sele nse 

See 
1. Come, Thou ees King, Help us Thyname to sing, Help us to praise: Fa-ther! all 
2. Come, Thou in-carnate Word,Gird on Thy mughigeworss oe Bact Come,and Thy 


O’er all vic - to - ri-ous, Come,and reign o- ver us, Ancient of Days! 


glo - ri-ous, 
of ho-limness! On us_ de-scend, 


peo - ple bless, And give Thy word success—Spir- it 


8) 
PCa Sod (2 cont epee ta 
41. LOYALTY 
; : a 4 aes 1 Saviour, who died for me, 
Ma ed cme tl Thy love, so full, so free, 
In this glad hour: , 
yee \ Claims allmy powers. _ 
Thou, who almighty art, \ Be thi a ute 
» Now rule in every heart, 4 Se ee ae 
ina near? Le q To serve Thee till I die, 
ee \| _ Whether my path shall lie 
d or shee x "Mid thorns or flowers. 
4 To the great One in Three, " 2 May it be joy to me 
The highest praises be, ay To follow only Thee,— 
Hence evermore ! a Thine to the end. 
His sovereign majesty \ For Thee, I'll do and dare, 
May we in glory see, \ For Thee, the cross I'll bear, 
And to eternity ; \ To Thee, direct my prayer, 
Love and adore. : On Thee depend. 
a ‘ Mary Mason, alt. 
23 ey 
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42. Glorious Things of Thee are Spoken. 


Rev. JOHN NEWTON, 1779. (AUTUMN.) Spanish, from MARECHIO. 


1. Glo-rious things of Thee are spok-en, Zi-on, cit - y of our God!... 

2. See, the streams of liv-ing wa - ters, Springingfrom e -ter-nal love,... 

3. Roundeach hab - i - ta- tion hov- ering, See the cloud and fire ap - pear!... 
! 


~ 24a 


He, whose word can not be bro-ken, Formedtheefor His own a - bode; 
Well sup- ply Thy sons and daughters, And all fear of want re- move: 


For a glo - ry and a_ cover-ing, Showing that the Lord is near; 


On the Rock of A - ges found-ed, Whatcan shake Thy sure re- pose? - 

Who can faint, whilesuch a riv - er Ev-er flows their thirst t’ as-suage? S 

He who gives them dai-ly man-na, He who list - ens whenthey cry,— + ee 
y . bid ek 


ee | o- 2 +. S 5 sl ° 


‘ amt 

= ae 
AS a o-,; = ee 
With sal - va - tion’s wallssur-round-ed, Thou mayst smile at all Thy fe 
Grace, which, like the Lord,the giv - er, Nev-er fails fromage to ag 
Let Himhear the loud ho - san- na, Ris-ing to His throne on 


' b ; Z | 2 = — li 
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43. 


Rev. JOHN FAWCETT, 1767. 


1. Praise to Thee, 2B, «th for! Praise be 

2. Fa - ther, Source of all com - pas - sion, Pure un - 

3, For ten thou - sand bless - ings giv - en, For the 

4. Joy - ful - ly on earth a -  dore Him, Till in 
La 


Thou great Cre 


Praise to Thee, Thou great Creator. 


(TALMAR.) 


1. B. Woopsury. 


a. — 
Join, my _ soul, with ev - ery 
Hail the God of our sal - 
Sound His praise through earth and 
There, en- rap - tured fall be - 


Thine from ev - ery tongue; 
bound - ed grace is Thine; 
rich - est gifts be - stowed, 
Heayer out song we _ raise; 


44. 


1 Taxes me, O my Father! take me, 


COMING TO OUR FATHER. 


Take me, save me, throug] “Thy Son; 
That, which Thou wouldst’hi 
Let Thy will in me be done. | 
2 Long from Thee my footsteps stfaying, 
Thorny proved the way I trod; 
Weary come I now, and praying— 
Take me to Thy love, my God! 
8 Fruitless years with grief recalling, 
Humbly I confess my sin; 


me, make me, 


25 


i 
sal 


crea - ture, Join the wu - ni - ver - song 
va - tion, Praise Him for His love di - - vine. 
heavy - en, SoundJe - ho - vah’s praise a - = loud. ; 
fore Him, Lost in won - der, ove, and praise. A - mem. 
e & . ‘ 
2 £42 
aS 3. 
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At Thy feet, O Father ! falling, 
To Thy household take me in. 


4 Freely now to Thee I proffer, 
This relenting heart of mine; 
Freely, life and soul I offer— 
Gift unworthy love like Thine. 


5 Father! take me; all forgiving, 
Fold me to Thy loving breast; 
In Thy love for ever living, 
I must be for ever blessed! 
Ray Palmer, 1864. 


. 


45, Yield Not to Temptation. 


H. R. PALMER. H. R. PALMER, by per. 


1. Yield not to tempta.tion, For yielding is sin, Each vic-t’ry will help you 
2. Shun e - vil com-pan-ions, Bad language dis - dain, God’s name hold in reverence, 
3. To him that o’er-com-eth God giv-eth a crown, Thro’ faith weshall con-quer, 


Some oth-er to win; Fight man-ful -ly onward, Dark passions sub - due, 
Nor take it in vain; Be thoughtful and earnest, Kind-heart-ed and true, 
Though oft-en cast down; He who is our Saviour, Our strength willre - new. 


came CHORUuB. 


atl > 
ev-er to Je-sus, Hell car-ry you through Ask the Saviour to help you, 
ev-er to Je-sus, Hell car-ry you through, 
Look ev-er to Je-sus, He'll car-ry you through. 


— 


Comfort, strengthen,and keep you; He is willing to aid you, He will carry you through. 


Copyright, 1868, by H. R. Palmer. 


46. 


Rey. JOHN KING, 


‘When, His Salvation Bringing. \ 


W. A. MOZART. 


2. And since the Lord re- tain - eth His lovefor children still— Tho’ now as King He 
3. For, should we fail pro-claim-ing Ourgreat Re-deemer’s praise, Thestones, our silence 


sing - ing, «flo - san-na to His 


reign-eth On 


Zi-on’s heaven-ly —hill— 


sham-ing, Might well ‘‘Ho-san -na!”’ raise. 


47. JESUS OUR LEADER. 


1 O wHeEn shall I see Jesus, 
And reign with Him above ; 
And from that flowing fountain, 
Drink everlasting love? 
When shall I be delivered 
From this vain world of sin, 
And with my blessed Jesus, 
Drink endless pleasures in? 


LL 2 But now I am a soldier, 
i My Captain’s gone before; 
‘ He’s eves me my orders, . 

a And bid me not give o’er; 
And since He has proved faithful, 
_ A righteous crown He'll give, 

_ And all His valiant soldiers 
__ Eternal life shall have. 


48. 


name!” Nor did their zeal of - fend Him, But 


We'll flock a-round His ban - ner Who 
But shallwe on-ly ren - der The 


3 Whene’er you meet with troubles 
And trials on your way, 
O! cast your care on Jesus, 
And don’t forget to pray. 
Gird on the heavenly armor 
Of faith, and hope, and love ; 
Then, when the combat’s ended, 
He'll carry you above. 
Rev. JOHN LELAND 


THE SECOND COMING. 


1 WuaEn shall the voice of singing 
Flow joyfully along, 
When hill and valley, ringing 
With one triumphant song, 
Proclaim the contest ended, 
And Him who once was slain 
A second time descended . 
In righteousness to reign ? ; i. 
JAMES EDMESTON 
we, . : 
xa a 


49. I need Thee every Hour. 


Mrs, ANNIE 8. HAWkKs. Rev. ROBERT LOWRY, by per, 


Gs 
se 


1. Ineed Thee every hour, Most gracious Lord; No tender voice hike Thine Can peace theca 
2. Ineed Thee every hour, Stay Thou near by; Temptations lose their pow'r When Thouartnigh 
3. Ineed Thee every hour, Teach me Thy will; And Thyrich promis-es In me ful-fill. 

4, Ineed Theeevery hour,Most Ho-ly One; Oh,make me Thine indeed, Thou bless-ed Son. 


REFRAIN. 
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Ineed Thee; oh! Ineed Thee; Ev ia fag tec O blessmenow,my 5st to Thee. 
> 2 Be Pee 
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. Copyright, 1872, by Robert Lowry. 
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50. May the grace of Christ. 


J. NEWTON. ( SICILY.) Sicilian Melody, 


And the Father's boundless love, 
With each oth-er,and the Lord; 
ese ys ‘ 


1. May the grace of Christ our 
2. Thusmay we a- bide in 


Saviour, 
un - ion 


With the Ho- ly Spir-it’s fa-vor, Restup-on us from a - bove! ‘ 


And pos-sess in sweet com- “hamjon, Joys which earth can-not af - ford. — 
~~ + — 


51. Sweet the Moments. 


WALTER SHIRLEY, 1771. @. B. VioTTI, arr. by H. P. MAIN. 


ole 
1. Sweet the moments, rich in blessing, Which be-fore the cross I _ spend, 
be-fore His cross to_ lie; 


. 
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Life, and health, and peace pos-sess-ing, From the sin - ner's dy - ing Friend. 
While I see di- vine com-pas-sion Beam-ing in His gra-cious eye. 


Love and grief my heart di-vid-ing, With my tears His feet I'll bathe; 
Here I'll sit, for ev - er view-ing, Mer -cy streaming in His blood; 
! 


a: & -~- + + + 


Con - stant still, in faith a- bid-ing, Life de - riv - ing from His death. 
Pre - cious drops my soul be - dew-ing, Plead,and claim my peace with God. 


52 ; As the angels serve before Thee, 
2 DOXOLOGY. So on earth Thy will be done! 
7 Edward Osler, 1836. 
1 Worsuip, honor, glory, blessing, 53 
Lord, we offer to Thy name: ° DOXOLOGY., 
Young and old their praise expressing, Gtory be to God the Father, 
Join Thy goodness to proclaim. ; Glory be to God the Son, 
As the saints in Heaven adore Thee, Glory be to God the Spirit, 


We would bow before Thy throne; Great Jehovah, Three in One, 
; : Be - H. Bonar, D.D. 7 


54. All to Christ I Owe. 


Mrs. ELVINA M. HALL, 1865. JOHN T. GRAPE, by per. 


oo ee i 
—_g——se_ 3-5 


cs wo ae 
eye hear the Say - iour say, Thy strength in - deed is small; 
2. Lord, now in - deed I find Thy power, and Thine a - lone, 


“~2s+° + +£ 


Child of weak - ness, watch and pray, Find in Me thine all in all. 
Can change the lep - er’s spots, And melt the heart of stone. 


t 
stain: He washed it as snow. 


3 For nothing good have I . 4 And when before the throne 


Whereby Thy grace to claim— I stand in Him complete, Ys 
Tll wash my garment white T'll lay my trophies down, t 
In the blood of Calvary’s Lamb.—Cuxo. All down at Jesus’ feet.—Co = 
30 F i 


55. Jesus, Thy name I Love. 


J. @. DEoK. (LYTE.) J. P. HOLBROOK. by per. 


é : < 
1. Je - sus, Thy nameTI love, All oth - er names above, 73 -sus, my Lord! Oh, Thou art 
2. Thou blessed Son of God, Hast bought me with Thy blood, Je-sus, my Lord! Oh, howgreat 
3. Whenun - to Thee I flee,Thou wilt my ref -uge be, Je - sus, my Lord! What need I 
4. Soon Thou wilt comeagain!I shall be hap-pythen, Je - sus, my Lord! Then Thineown 


all tome! Nothing to please I see, Nothing a - partfrom Thee, Je - sus, ay Lord! 
is Thylove,All oth-er loves a-bove, Lovethat I dai -ly prove,Je - sus, my Lord! 
now tofear? Whatearthly grief or care, SinceThouartey - er near? Je - sus, my Lord! 
face I’ll see, Then I shall likeThee be, Then ev - i a ah aga Je -sus, my see 


1. Soldier on life’s bat - tle-field Bethou valiant, bold,andstrong; In the strife, with 


CuHoRus. 


Yield nottothe wi -ly foe; Vict’ryandheav’n are before thee, Shout your triumphsas yougo. 


ea, 2 Jesus calls us to the field, 3 Then, in yonder world of light, 
a - _He will lead us evermore; ‘ We will lay our armor down; 
' "Neath His banner ne’er to yield, And, ’mid throngs of angels bright, 
Till the mighty conflict’s o’er. Each receive a starry crown. 
31 e 
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57. I Love Thy Kingdom Lord. 


TimMOTHY DwiGurT, D. D. 1800. 


Luts, love seliy 
I love Thy 


2. church, O 


The church our blest Re - deem - er 


Dear as the ap - ple of 


3 For her my tears shall fall, 
For her my prayers ascend, 
To her my cares and toils be given, 
Till toils and cares shall end. 


4 Beyond my highest joy 
I prize her heavenly ways, 
Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 


5 Jesus, thou Friend divine, 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Thy hand from every snare and foe, 
Shall great deliverance bring. 


6 Sure as Thy truth shall last, 
To Zion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can yield 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 


(SHIRLAND,) 
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king - dom, Lord,— The house of 
God! Her walls 


8. STANLEY. 


Thine a - _ bode, 
be - fore Thee stand, 


saved, With His own precious blood. 
Thine eye, And grav-en on Thy hand. A-men. 


58. A CALL TO PRAYER. 


1 Jesus, who knows full well 
The heart of every saint, 

Invites us all our grief to tell, 
To pray and never faint. 


2 He bows His gracious ear,— 
We never plead in vain ; 
Then let us wait till He appear, 
And pray, and pray again. 


8 Jesus, the Lord, will hear 
His chosen when they cry; 
Yes, though He may a while forbear, 


He'll help them from on high. 
4 Then let us earnest cry, *) 
And never faint in prayer ; ; 4 


He sees, He hears, and, from on high. £ g 
Will make our cause His care. 


32 “ bao ay 


1, Come, kingdom of 
2.0 - ver our 
3. Come, kingdom of 
4, Soon may all 


a <a 
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joy abroad, And wisdomfroma - bove, 
sa - cred thirst, That ney-er pains a - gain, That nev - 
That flowers with grace divine, That flowers with grace di-vine. 
brothers rest, Sonsof one fam-i - ly, 


isles the rod 
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60. COME, LORD JESUS. 
1 O THov whom we adore! 
To bless our earth again, 
Assume Thine own almighty power, 
And o’er the nations reign. 


2 The world’s Desire and Hope, 
All power to Thee is given; 
Now set the last great empire up, 
Eternal Lord of heaven ! 


$ A gracious Saviour, Thou 
Wilt all Thy creatures bless; 
’ And every knee to Thee shall bow, 
| And every tongue confess. 


4 According to Thy word, 
Now be Thy grace revealed; 
And with the knowledge of the Lord, 


_jhet all the earth be filled. 
: Charles Wesley. 


i‘ 


Come, Kingdom of our God. 


(LUTHER.,) 


THOS. HASTINGS. 


seo 
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our God, Sweet reign of light and love! Shed peace and hope and 
spir - its first Ex - tend thy healing reign; There raise and quench the 
our God ! And make the broad earth thine; Stretch o’er her lands.and 


tribes be blest With fruitfrom life’s glad tree; And in its shade like 


At 
ha! ; 4 Oe 0 es 0 
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And wis - domfrom a-bove. 
erpains a - gain. 


61. SABBATH DAY. 
1 Tus is the day of light; 
Let there be light to-day; 
O Day Spring, rise upon our night, 
And chase its gloom away. 


2 This is the day of rest: 
Our failing strength renew; 
On weary brain and troubled breast 
Shed Thou Thy freshening dew, 


8 This is the day of peace: 
Thy peace our spirits fill; 
Bid Thou the blasts of discord cease, 
The waves of strife be still. 
4 This is the day of prayer: 
Let earth to heaven draw near: 
Lift up our hearts to seek Thee there; 


Come down to meet us here. 
John Ellerton. 
83 


Sons of one fam -i -ly. A-men. 
a: ie 
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pei eee Te 
- Pt 4 


62. Draw Me Nearer. 


FANNY J. GROSBY. W. H. DOANE, by per. 


1. I. amThine,O Lord, I haveheard Thy voice, And it told Thy love to me; 
2%. Con-se-crate me now to Thy ser-vice, Lord, By the pow’r of grace di - vine; 
3. O the pure de-light of a sin gle hour Thatbe-fore ThythroneI spend, 
. Therearedepthsoflove that I can-not know Till I crossthe nar-row sea, 


But I long to rise in the arms of faith, And be clos-erdrawnto Thee. 
Let my soul lookup with a steadfast hope, And my will be lost in Thine. 
When I_ kneel in pray’r, and with Theemy God, I commune as friend with friend. 
Thereare heightsof joy that I maynotreach Till I rest in peace with Thee, 


Draw me near - er, 


Copyright, 1875, by Biglow & Main 
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63. The Valley of Blessing. 


Mrs. ANNIE WITTENMYER. Ww. G. FISCHER, by per. 


¥ : 
have en-ter’d the val-ley of blessingsosweet, And Je-sus a-bides with me there; 


ew 

2. There is peacein the val-ley of blessingsosweet, And plen-ty the land doth im-part, 
3. There is love in the val-ley of blessing so sweet,Suchasnone butthe blood-wash’d may feel, 
4, There’sa song in the val-leyof blessingsosweet, That an - gels would fain join the strain, 


Sasa -wsr 


And His spirit and blood make my cleansing complete, And His per-fect love cast-eth out fear. 
And there’srest for the wea-ry-worntray-el-er’sfeet,And joy for the sor-row-ing heart. 
When heaven comes down redeemed spir - its to greet, And Christ sets His cov - e - nant seal. 
As withrap-tur-ous praises we bow at Hisfeet,Crying, ‘‘Worthy the Lamb that was slain.” 


Gg eS ES, co j 
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And believe, andreceive, and con-fess Him, That all His sal - va - tion may know. 
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64, Welcome, delightful Morn. 


(LISCHER.) 


HAYWARD. FRED. SCHNEIDER, 1839, 


| : : 
1. Welcome de-light-ful morn, Thou day of sa - cred rest; I hail thy ha re - turn ;— 
2. Now may the Kingdescend, And fill Histhrone of grace; Thy sceptre,Lord ex - tend, 
3. Descend ce-les - tial Dove, With all thy quickening pow’rs; Disclose a Saviours love, 
=~ 


Lord,make these moments blest; From the low train Of mor-taltoys, I soar to reach Im - 
Whilesaintsaddress Thy face: Let sinners feel Thy quickening word, And learn to know And 


sa - cred hours: Thenshall my soul New life obtain, NorSabbaths be En - 


And bless these 


mor-tal joys, I soar.... to reach Im - mor- tal joys, ~ A 1 ‘ 
to know And fear the Lord. re ad (ay 
En-joyed in vain. A-men 


fear the Lord. And learn.. 
joyedin vain, Nor Sab - baths be 


I soar to reach Im - mor - 


65. PSALM 84, ; 
1 Lop of the worlds above! Their constant service there! 
How pleasant, and how fair, They praise Thee still; and — 
The dwellings of Thy love, Who love the way to Zion’s 
Thine earthly temples are ! 
To Thine abode my heart aspires, 
With warm desires to see my God. 


2 Oh, happy souls who pray, 
Where God appoints to hear! 
Oh, happy men who pay 


66. 


Rev. CHARLES WESLEY, 1742, (ab.). 


on His hands, My name 


2 The Father hears Him pray, 
His dear anointed one; 
He cannot turn away 
The presence of His Son: 
His spirit answers to the blood, 
And tells me I am born of God. 


3 My God is reconciled; 
His pardoning voice I hear; 
He owns me for His child; 
I can no longer fear; 
With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And Father, Abba Father, cry. 


67. SALVATION. 


1 Brow ye the trumpet, blow, 
The gladly-solemn sound; 
Let all the nations know, 
To earth’s remotest bound, 


Arise, my Soul, Arise. 


(LENOX,) Lewis EDSON, 1781. 


ik 
Be-fore the throne my sure - ty stands, My 


is writ - - ten on His hands. 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


2 Exalt the lamb of God, 
The sin-atoning Lamb; 
Redemption by His blood, 
Through all the lands proclaim. 
The year, &e. 


3 The gospel trumpet hear, 
The news of pardoning grace; 
Ye happy souls, draw near, 
Behold your Saviour’s face. 
The year, &e. 


4 Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Has full atonement made; 
Ye weary spirits, rest; 
Ye mourning souls, be glad. 
The year, &e. 
: Charles Wesley, 176 
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68. More Love to Thee, O Christ. 


Mrs. ELIZABETH PRENTISS. 1856. 


3. Let sor-row do its work, Send griefand pain; Sweet are Thy messengers, Sweet their re- 
4, Then shall my lat-est breath, Whisper Thy praise, This be the parting ery My heartshall 
| 


G = 


e a ; 
knee; This ismy earnest plea, More love, O Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee! More love to Thee! 
best: This all my pray’rshall be, : 
frain, When they can sing with me, — 

raise; at still its prayershall be: 
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Copyright, 1870, in Songs of Devotion 


69. Saviour, Source of every Blessing. ' 


ROBERT ROBINSON, 1757, alt. (BARTIMEUS.,) STEPHEN JENKS, 1800. 
| : 


7h _ 
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1. Sav-iour, source of ev - ery blessing, Tune ae heart to grate-ful lays; 
2. Teachme some me - lo-dious measure, Sung by rap - tured saints a-bove; — 
3. Thoudidstseek me when a stranger, Wand~-ringfrom the fold of God; 
4. By Thy hand To stored, de-fend-ed, Safe through life, thus far, I’m come; 

PI 4 


Bisoamnasl mer-cy, nev-er ceasing, Call for ceaseless songs of p 
Fill my soul with sac-red pleasure, While I sing re-deem-ing | 
Thou, to save my soulfromdan-ger, Didst re-deemme with Thy blo 
And, O Lord, whenlife is end-ed, Bringme to eavenl 


> 
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~ Chartes WESLEY. 


Love Divine, all Love Excelling. 


(EMERALD.) 
N 


Maj. WHITMORE. 


a ae s 

<2 ae a a 
Meas 3 a ° 
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1. Love divine, all love excelling, Joy of heaven, to earth come down, Fixin us Thy humble 


love Thou art, Vis-it us with Thy sal-va-tion, En - ter ev - ery 


—s - st 


Ss 


| 
trembling heart. 
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2 Breathe, oh, breathe Thy loving Spirit 


Into every troubled breast ! 
Let us all in Thee inherit, 

Let us find Thy promised rest: 
Come, almighty to deliver, 

Let us all Thy life receive ! 
Speedily return, and never, 

Never more Thy temples leave ! 


4 Finish, then, Thy new creation, 
_ Pure, unspotted may we be: » 
Let us see our whole salvation 
Perfectly secured by Thee ! 
Changed from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place; 
fill we cast our crowns before Thee, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 


71. 


1 Sout, then know thy full salvation, 

Rise o’er sin, and fear, and care; 

Joy, to find in every station 
Something still to do or bear. 

Think what Spirit dwells within thee; 
Think what Father’s smiles are thine; 

Think that Jesus died to win thee ! 
Child of heaven, canst thou repine? 


2 Haste thee on from grace to glory, 
Armed by faith and winged by prayer! 
Heaven's eternal day’s before the 
God’s own hand shall guide thee there; 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission, _ 
Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days, © 
Hope shall change to glad fruition, 
Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 
Re Rev. Henry F. Lyte. 


hee Heaven is my Home. 


T. R. TAYLOR. (OAK,) LOWELL MASON, by per. 


1, § Pmbutastranger here, Heav’nismy home; 
* ?Earthis adesertdrear, Heav’nismy home; 
9 } Whattho’ the tempestrage? Heav’n &c. 


Danger and sorrow stand Round meon every hand, 
Shortis my pilgrimage, Heav’nismy home; ‘ And time’s wild, wintry blast,Soon shall be overpast, 


3 Therefore I murmur not,— 5 
Heaven is my home; 

Whate’er my earthly lot, 

® Heaven is my home; 

And I shall surely stand 

There, at my Lord’s right hand; 

Heaven is my Fatherland, 
Heaven is my home. 


Heaven is my Fa- therland, Heavenism 
I shajlreach homeatlast,— Heaven ism me. 
N 


Copyright used by per. of Uliver Ditson & Co 


73. Saviour! teach me Day by Day. 


JANE E, LEESON, 1842+ (FULTON.) W. B. BRADBURY, by per. 


day by day, Love's sweet les - son to o- bey; 


1. Sav - iour! teach me, 

2. With a child-like heart of love, At Thy bid - ding may I move; 
3. Teach me all Thy steps to trace, Strong to fol - low in Thy grace; 
4. Thus may I re - joice ¥ show That I _ feel the love I owe; 


= 


Sweeter les -son can-not be, Lov-ing Him who first loved me. 
Prompttoseryveand fol-low Thee, Lov-ing Him who first loved me. 
Learninghow to lovefromThee, Lov-ing Him who first loved mé. 
Singing, til! Thy face I see, Of His love whofirst loved me. A: 


| afi F . 
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74. Every Day and Hour. 
FANNY J. Crossy. W.H. DOANE. 
Slowly. lo 


) 
1. Sav-iour, more than life to me, I am clinging, ainging close to Thee; 
2. Thro’ this changing world be-low, Leadmegen-tly, gen-tly as I go; 
3. Let me love Thee more and more, Till this fleet-ing, fleeting life is o'er; 


Trust-ing Thee, I 
Till my soul is a 


) “ a hy 
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Ev - ery-day, ev - ery - day, Let me feel Thy cleansing power; 
: \ 


clos -er, Lord, to Thee. 


Bind me clos - er, 


z — AC SS 
o v 4 7 ae 
Ww 
__ Copyright, 1875, by Biglow & Main. 
75. 
Tune.—Saviour! TEACH ME, As a living rose may bloom, 
1 Brorner,* though from yonder sky By the border of the tomb. 
Cometh neither voice nor cry, 8 Brother, in that solemn trust 
Yet we know for thee to-day, We commend thee, dust to dust; 
; Every pain hath passed away. j In that faith we wait, till risen, 
2 Well we know thy living faith, Thou shalt meet us all in heaven. 


Had the power to conquer death, Mies Sister.’ 


76. What a Friend we have in Jesus. 
UNKNOWN, C. C. CONVERSE, by per. 


o has a : , 

1, What afriend we have in Je-sus, All oursins and griefs to bear; What a priy - i - 
2. Have we tri-als and temp-ta-tions? Is there trouble a-nywhere? We should ney-er 
3. Are we weakandheay-y - la-den, Cumberedwitha load of care; Precious Say-iour, 


lege to car-ry 
be discouraged, Take it to the Lord in prayer. Can we find a friend so faith-ful, 
still our refuge, Take it to the Lord in prayer. Do thy friends despise, forsake thee, 


om : +: + 


Who will all oursorrows share; Jesus knows our every weakness, Take it to the Lord im prayer. 
Take it to the Lord in prayer; In His arms He'll take and shield thee, Thou wilt find a solace there. 


77 THE LOVE OF GOD. h : 5 apf 
* = geal une-= VAL Maras. F RIGO. There is plentiful redemption aaa =a 
1 THeRe’s a wideness in God’s mercy, In the blood that has shed: 
Like the wideness of the sea; There is joy for all the members Fer 
There's a kindness in His justice, In the sorrows of the Head. 


Which is more than liberty. 
There is welcome for the sinner, 


And more graces for the good; 3 For the love of God is broader 
There is mercy with the Saviour; Than the measure of man 
There is healing in His blood. : — Sa pee ed E : 
2 There is no place where earth’s sorrows If our love were but m 


Are more felt than up in heaven; 
There is no place where earth’s failings 
Have such kindly judgment given, 


_ We should take 


78. Bearing precious Seed in Love. 


Dr. THOS. HASTINGS. eee eee Darius E. JONEs. 
le ; ‘ ‘ Ss | . 
a ee ee ee ee 
1. He that go-eth forth with weeping, Bearing precious seedin love, Never tir-ing, nev-er 
2. Soft descend the dews of heaven, Bright the rays celestial shine; Precious fruits will thusbe 
— 5 — < ts aE 7 (s-:— e e . 
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3 Sow thy seed, be never weary, 
Let no fears thy soul annoy; 

Be the prospect ne’er so dreary 
Thou shalt reap the fruits of joy. 


ae 
sleep-ing, Find-eth mer-cy from 
es a inno a 4 Lo, the scene of verdure brightening! 
See the rising grain appear; ‘ 
Look aeeint the fields are whitening, 
For the harvest time is near. 


79. Jesus, the very thought of Thee. 


Tr. by E. CASWELL. (HEBER.) GEo, KINGSLEY, 

| Tan! ! 
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“ | 5 a _ 
As Jo - sus, the ve - ry thought of Thee, With sweetness fillsmy breast; But sweeter far Thy 
__ 2. Nor voice can sing, nor heart canframe, Nor can the memory find A sweeter sound than 
3.0 Hopeof ev-ery contrite heart! O Joy of all the meek! To those who fall, how 


——_— ee = a 12a was 1 <4 ele eo ' = -— cs = 
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4 But what to those who find? Ah! this, 
Nor tongue nor pen can show; 

The love of Jesus what it is, 
None but His loved ones know. 


_ face to see And in Thy presence rest. 
_ Thy blestname.O Saviour of man- kind. 


kind Thou art! How good to those whoseek. A-men. 9 Jesus, our only joy be Thon, 
5 | 


As thou our prize wilt be; 
Jesus, be Thou our glory now, 
And through eternity. 


80. _ JESUS’ NAME. 3 Weak is the effort of my heart, 


1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds And cold my warmest thought; 
In a believer's ear! But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, I'll praise Thee as I ought. 
Ansigares amay bis Seer, , 4 Till then I would Thy love - eegeernad 
2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, With every fleeting breath; 
And calms the troubled breaet; And may the music of Thy name, 
_ "Tis manna to the hungry soul. Refresh my soul in death. 
7 rest. Rey. John Newton. 


to the weary, re te 


81. Trusting Jesus, that is All. 


Rev. EDGAR PAGE. IRA D. SANKEY, by per. 


1. Simp - ly trusting ev - ery day, Trusting thro’ a stormy way; Even when my faith is small, 
2. Brightly doth His Spir-it shine In - to this poor heart of mine; While Heleads I cannot fall, 


CHORUS. 
p DSA ETS SEY i —T a J + [| —— 9 ‘ 
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‘ 
Trusting Je - sus, that is all. Trusting as the moments fly, Trusting as the days go by: 
Trusting Je - sus, that is all. 
o \s —s ~“ j 
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3 Singing, if my way is clear; 
Praying, if the path be drear; 

If in danger for Him call; 
Trusting Jesus, that is all. 

4 Trusting Him while life shall last, 
Trusting Him till earth is past; 

Till within the jasper wall, 
Trusting Jesus, that is all. _ bi 


Copyright, 1876, by Biglow & Main. 


$2. Come, said Jesus’ Sacred Voice. | 
A. L. BARBAULD. (HORTON.) XAVIER SCHNYDER. 
= sS= ee =o 
(an ce anes Fae ti 
> = | | . 7 ‘ 
1. Come, said Jesus’ sacred voice, Come, and make my path yourchoice; I will guide you to your : 
2. Thou, who, houseless, sole, forlorn, Long hastroam’d the barren f 
Long hast borne the world’s proud scorn, “o> : ‘ 
= _ 
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Faas Seat For tems, ee ead 
a) : os - g ! eek for ease, but seek in v: 
te as gt = z : Ye, by fiercer anguish torn, — 
In remorse for guilt wh 
me: 


f eo 
home Weary pilgrim, hith-er come! 
waste, Weary pilgrim, hith-er haste. 


83. Holy Spirit, Faithful Guide. 


M. M. WEiLS, (1815—) 1858. 
a, 1 


Marcus Morris WELLS. 


a.. 
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oe 
\. Ho -ly Spir-it, faith-ful guide, Ey-ernear the Christian's side; Gently leadus by the hand, 
D.C. Whisp’ring softly, wanderer come ; 
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_ Pilgrimsin a des-ert land; Weary souls fore’er rejoice, While they hear that sweetest 
\ Follow me, I’ll guide thee home. A - MEN. ; 


2 Ever present, truest Friend, He will teach me how to live, 
Ever near Thine aid to lend, All my sinful thoughts forgive ; 
Leave us not to doubt and fear, Pure in heart I still woul@ be— 
Groping on in darkness drear; Let my Saviour dwell in me. 
When the storms are raging sore, ; 

Hearts grow faint, and hopes give o'er, -| 2 aire he ea hegre ae 
Whisper softly, wanderer come! May I rest nde by His side, ? 


Follow me, I'll guide thee home, Where the tranquil waters glide. 
Born of Him through grace renewed, 


3 When our days of toil shall cease, . U 
Waiting still for sweet release, By His love my will subdued, 
Nothing left but heaven and prayer, Rich in faith I still would be— 
Wond ring if our names were there ; Let my Saviour dwell in me. 
Wading deep the dismal flood, Copyright, 1868, by W. H. Doane, Fanny J. Crosby, 
Pleading nought but Jesus’ blood, : 
Whisper softly, wanderer come! $5. GLORY TO GOD. 
Follow me, I'll guide thee home! 1 Guory to the Father give, 
bait Me whom we move and live: 
b ildren’s prayers He deigns to hear, 
84. ‘ “16 a oh ac Children’s songs delight His ear. 
1 Mons like Jesus would I be, Glory to the Son we bring. 
Let my Saviour dwell with me ; Christ our Prophet, Priest and King: 
Fill my soul with peace and love— Children, raise your sweetest strain 
Make me gentle as a dove ; P To the Lamb, for He was slain. 


More like Jesus, while I go, 
Pilgrim in this world below ; 
Poor in spirit wo 1ld I be, 
Let my Saviour dwell in me. 


2 Glory to the Holy Ghost, 
He reclaims the sinner lost ; 
Children’s minds may He inspire, 
Touch their tongues with holy fire, 


2 If He hears the raven’s cry, Glory in the highest be 
If His ever watchful eye To the Blesséd Trinity 
Marks the sparrows when they fall, For the Gospel from above, 
‘Surely He will hear my call. For the word that ‘‘God is love.” 


45 James Montgomery. 


we 


36. The Old, Old Story. | 


KATE HANKEY, 1867. W. H. DOANE, by per. 
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1. Tell me the old, old sto- ry Of un-seenthingsa - bove, be Je-sus and His 
2. Tell me the sto-ry slow-ly, That I maytake it in— Thatwonder-ful re - 
3. Tell me the sameold sto-ry, Whenyouhayecauseto fear That this world’s empty 
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: | 
glo-ry Of Je-susand His lovee Tell me thesto-ry simply, As to a lit-tle 
demption,Godsrem-e-dy for sin. Tell me thesto-ry often, For I for-get so 
glo- ry Is costing me too dear. Yes,and when that world’sglory Is a on my 
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child, For I am weakand wea-ry, And help-less and de - filed. Tell me the old, old 
soon! The ‘‘ear-ly dew’ of morning Haspass’da-way at noon. : . 
soul, Tell me the old, old sto-ry, “Christ Je - sus makes thee whole.” 
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$7. I Love to Tell the Story. 


KATE HANKEY, 1867. Ww. G. FISCHER. 1869, by per. 


1. Ilove to tell the sto-ry; Of unseenthingsabove, Of Je-sus and Hisglo-ry 
2. ILlove to tell the sto - ry; More won-der-ful itseems Thanall the golden fancies 
3. Llove to tell the sto-ry;’Tis pleasant to repeat Whatseems,each time I tell it, 
4. Tlove to tell the sto - ry; For those whoknow it best Seem hungering.and thirsting 


Je-susandHislove. I love totell the sto-ry, Because I know it’s true; 
Of all our goldendreams. I love to tell the sto-ry; It did somuchfor me! 
More wonder-ful-ly sweet. I love to tell the sto-ry; For some have nevy-er heard 
To hear it likethe rest. And when,in scenes ofglory, I sing the New,New Song, 
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It sat - is-fies my longings, As nothingelse can do. I love to tell the sto-ry, 
'Andthat is just the reason I tell itnow to thee. 

The message of sal -va-tion From God’s own holy word. 

*T will be the Old, Old Sto-ry ThatI have loved so long. 
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88. Safely through another Week. i 


Rey. JOHN NEWTON. LOWELL MASON, Mus. Doo. _ 
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1. Safe - ly through an - oth - er . God has brought us on our way; 
2. While we seek sup-plies of graéé, Throughthedear Re-deem-er’s name, 
3. Here we come Thy name to praise; Let us feel Thy pres-ence near; ~ 
4. May Thy gos - pel’s joy - ful sound Con-quer sin - ners, com-fort saints; 


Y 


Let us now a  bless-ing seek, Wait-ing in His courts to - doped } 
Show Thy re - con -cil- ing face— Take a - way our sin and shame; at 
May Thy glo - ry meet our eyes, Whilewe in Thy house ap - pear: eee!’ 
Make the fruits of grace a - noun Bring re - lief for all com-plaints:  * 


Day of ‘all the wane the best, Em-blem of e - ter - nal rest, 
From our world -ly cares set free,— May we rest this day in pen 
Here af - ford us, Lord, a taste Of our ev - er - last - ing feast. 
Thus let all our Sab - baths prove, Till we rest in aad a - bove. 
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Day of all 

From our worldly cares set free, — as. we = res 

Here af - ford us, Lord, a taste Of our ev rt 

Thus let all our Sab-baths prove, Till we rest 
“ gene oe 


89. How Much I Owe. 


PETER RITTER 


Rev. ROBERT MCCHEYNE. (HALLE.) 
am. ra (Pez 
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1. When this pass-ing world is do When has sunk yon glo-rious sun; 
When, from off the mount of God, We re - view the path we've trod; 
2. When I stand be- fore thethrone, Clothed in beau -ty not my own; 
When th see Thee as Thou art, Love Thee with un -sin - ning heart; 
3. thot the praise of heavenI hear, Loud as thun-ders to the ear, 
Loud as ma- ny wa - ters’noise, Sweet as harps’ me-lodious voice, 
i 


Then, Lord, shall I ful 


Then, Lord, shall I ful - ly know— Not 
Then, Lord, shall I ful - ly know— Not 


1 Cxrist, whose glory fills the skies, 
Christ, the true, the only Light, 
Sun of Righteousness, arise, 
Triumph o’er the shades of night; 
Day-spring from on high be near, 
Day-star, in my heart appear. 
2 Dark and cheerless is the morn, 
Unaccompanied by Thee; 
Joyless is the asy's return, 
Till Thy mercy’s beams I see, 
Till they inward light impart, 
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart, 
8 Visit, then, this soul of mine; 
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 
_ Fili me, Radiancy divine, 
Bis poe all my unbelief; 


- ly know— Not till then, how much I 
till then, how much I 
till then, how much I 


1 Tey who seek the throne of grace 


Find that throne in every place, 
If we live a life of prayer, 
God is present everywhere. 


2 In our sickness and our health, 


In our want, orin our wealth, 
If we look to God in prayer, 
. God is present everywhere, 


8 When our earthly comforts fail, 


49 


When the woes of life prevail, 
"Tis the time for earnest prayer; 
God is present everywhere. 


4 Then, my soul, in every strait, 
_ To thy Father come, and wait; 
- He will answer every prayer: 
God is present everywhere. 


Oliver Holden, alt. — We, 


92. I heard the Voice of Jesus say. 


HoraTius Bonar, D. D. 1850. FRANZ ABT. Arr. by H. P. aK 
SoLo or DUET. 


as eee 


1 Pee et the ee of Je - sus say, “Come, un - to me and wie 
2. I heard the voice of Je - sus say, “Be - hold, I free -ly giv 
3. I heard the voice of Je - sus say, ‘‘I am this dark world’slight 


— 
+ + , 


Lay down, thou wea - ry one, lay down Thy head up - on my nae 


The liv - ing wa - ter; thirst-y one, Stoopdown and drink, and live.” 
Look un - to. me, thy mornshallrise, And all thy day be bright.” aoe 


Este 


——_ 
came to Je-sus as I was, Wea-ry, and worn, and eR 
came to Je-sus, and I drank Of that life-giv - ing 


looked to Je-sus, and I[ found In’ Him my Star, my Su 
— is 


Pg= het 


eS 


a 
I found in Him a_ rest - ing place, 
My thirst wasquenched,mysoul re - vived, 
Andin that light of _ life Tl walk, 


Dapyrigated 1875, In Book of Praise 


¥ 


93. We shall Meet By and By. 


JOHN ATKINSON, D.D. 1867. HUBERT P. MAIN, by per, 


We shall meet be-yondthe riv - er, » by and. by; 
We shall strike the harpsof glo - ry, by and by; 


eo 2 -~«6- 


ff Nae gee as 
= =f 
+ + oe mee SS iw 
And the dark -ness will be o - ver, By and by, by and by; 
We shall sing re - demption’s sto-ry, By and by, by and by; 


With the toil-some jour-ney done, And the  glo-rious bat - tle won, 
And the strains for- ey - er- more Shall re - soundin sweetness o’er, 


yov 
We shall shine forth as the sun, By and by, by and by. — 
Yon - der ev - er- last-ing shore, By and by, by and by. 


’ Copyright, 1869, by Hubert P. Main. 


3 We shall see and be like Jesus, 4 Wearing robes of snowy whiteness, 

By and by, by and by; By and by, by and by; 
Who a crown of life will give us, And with crowns of dazzling brightness, 
_ By and by, by and by; By and by, by and by; 
And the angels who fulfil Then, our storms and perils passed, 
All the mandates of His will - And with glory ours at last, 
Shall attend, and love us still, We'll possess the kingdom vast, 

By and by, by and by. By and by, by and by. 
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94. Come, we who Love the Lord. 


Isaac WaTTS. (ST. THOMAS.) HANDEL. A. Williams’ Coll, — 


‘= : 


1. Come, we who love the Lord, And let our joys be known; 

2. Let those re - fuse to sing Who nev - er knew our God; : 

3. The men of grace have found Glo - ry be - gun be - low; . 
j = 2 


# “theft 
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Ds 
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Join in a song of sweetac-cord, And thus surround ~ the throne. ; ue 
But chil -dren of the heavenly King May speak their joys a - broad. ? a> 4 
Ce - les - tial fruits on earth -ly ground Fromfaith and hope maygrow. 4 BAL d 
A 


4 The hill of Zion yields 2 The King himself comes near, : 
A thousand sacred sweets And feasts his saints to-day; 
Before we reach the heavenly fields, Here may we sit and see Him here, oak 
Or walk the golden streets. And love, and praise, and pray. a 
5 Then let our songs abound, §- O18 dav alddhe ies : es 
And every tear be dry; y) Pane “s 


Where my dear Lord hath been, 
Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Within the tents of sin. . 


We're marching through Immauuel’s ground 
To fairer worlds on high. 


95. 


4 My willing soul would stay ri Se 
1 Wencoms, sweet day of rest, In such a frame as this, “ 
That saw the Lord arise ! And sit and sing herself away 
Welcome to this reviving breast, To everlasting bliss. |» 
And these rejoicing eyes ! . 


96. How gentle God’s Commands! aay 
P. Doppripee, D.D. (DENNIS.) H. G. NAGELI.arr.by W.B, BRADBL 
“4—F— 

ce - t+ é ce 


a ee et aes ~ 
1. How’ gen - tle God's commands! How kind His p 
2. Be - neath His watch -ful eye His saints se - cure - 
3. Why © should this anx - ious load Press down your wea 
4. His ae - ness stands ap - proved, Un - changed from ~ 

me : ae Pau ; 


How gentle God’s Commands !—Concluded. 


Come, cast your bur-dens on the Lord, And _ trust His con-stant care. 
That hand which bearscre - a - tion up Shall guard His chil - dren well. 
Haste to your heayen-ly Father's throne, And sweet re-freshment find. 
[ll drop my bur-den at His feet, And bear a song a-way. A-men. 


97. : Hasten to gain that dear abode, 
1 Liz Noah’s weary dove, ' And rove, my soul, no more. 
That soared the earth around; 
But not a resting-place above 4 There, safe thou shalt abide, 
The cheerless waters found There sweet shall be thy rest, 
‘ And every longing satisfied, 
2 O cease, my wand’ring soul, With full salvation blest. 
On restless wings to roam; : dy 
All the wide world, to either pole, 5 And when the waves of ire, ar 3 
Has not for thee a home. Again the earth shall fill, me 
The Ark shall ride the sea of fire, i 
8 Behold the Ark of God, Then rest on Sion’s hill, 
Behold the open door! W. A. Muhlenberg, D.D. 
98. Lead Me On. 
ANON. C, C. CONVERSE, by per. 


- - ad se a 
1. Traveling to the bet-ter land, O’er the desert’s scorching sand, Fa-ther! let me 
2. When at Ma-rah,parched with heat,I the sparkling fountain greet, Make the bit - ter 
3. When the wil-der-ness is drear, Showme Elim’s palm-grove near, And her wells, as 
4, Thro’ the wa-ter, thro’ the fire, Nev-er let me fall or tire, Ev-ery step brings 


e+ + b ~~ LH on > 
9 5 


5 Bid me stand on Nebo’s height, 
Gaze upon the land of light, 
Then, transported with the sight, 


— 
grasp Thy hand,Lead me on, lead me on. Lead me on! 
wa P vag eeakioes aa on, lead me on. 6 When I stand on Ji ordan’s brink, 
: erys- tal clear,Leadme on, lead me on. Never let me fear or shrink; 
Ca-naan nigher,Leadme on, lead me on. oe Father, lest I sink: 
ead me on! 


7 When the victory is won, 
And eternal life begun, 
Up to glory lead me on! 

Lead me on ! 


ne. 


ch. 


~ 


99. The Rock that 1s Higher than I. 


E. JOHNSON, W. G. FISCHER, by per. 


2. Oh,sometimes how longseems the day, Andsometimes how weary my feet;But toil -ing in 
3. Oh, near to the Rock let me keep, If blessings, or sorrows pre-vail; Orclimbing the 


times how they sweep, Liketempests downo-ver the soul. Oh, then, to the Rockletme 

life’s dusty way, The Rock’s blessedshadow how sweet. Oh, then, to the Rockletme ? 

mountain way steep, Or walk-ing the sha-dow-y vale. Then,quickto theRockI can 
ee ! ‘ 


| : 3 a vis. 
! 
fly, me fly, To the Rock that is high-er than I: Onsen 
fly, let me fly, To the Rock that is high-er than I: Oh, 
fly, I can fly, To the Rock that by high - er than I: Then, 


Sal 


a ae a 
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y) is high - er than I, = ee es 
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Ly yay } 
then to the Rock let me fly, it me fly, Ro the Rock that is high-er : 
then to the Rock let me fly, let me fly, To the Rock that is high-er 
quickto the Rock I can fly, I can fly, To the Rock that is high 


io ce ae 
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100. We Speak of the Realms of the Blest. 


Mrs, ELIZABETH MILLS. J. C, ENGELBREGCHT. 
: Q = 
Ho—b-+ FF 2S8e > SS SE % aa, > 
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1. We speak.wespeak of the realmsof the blest, Of that country sobright and so fair; 
2. Wespeak,we speak of its pathways of gold, Of.its walls deck’d with jewels most rare, 


N NON - 
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And oft are its glo-ries confessed,confessed; But whatmust it be to be there? 
Its won-ders and pleasures un-told, un-told; Butwhatmust it be to be there? 


From sorrow, temptation, and care, 
From trials without, and from trials within— 
But what must it be to be there? 


4 Do Thon, do Thon, Lord, ’midst pleasure or 
woe, 
For heaven our spirits prepare; 
Then soon shall we joyfully know, yes, know, 
And feel what it is to be there. 


ee _— 
But whatmustit be to be there? 


By per. of O, Ditson & Co. 


101. Gentle Shepherd, grant Thy Blessing. 


GERMAN. 


1. Gen-tle Shepherd, grant Thy blessing On us now, While be-fore Thy thronewe bow. 
2. Gen-tle Shepherd, we Thy children SeekThyface: Give us now Thyheavenly grace. 
3. Gen-tle Shepherd, when life’s ended, Take us home, Nev- er from Thy side to roam. 


102. Rock of Ages. 


Rev. A, M. TOPLADY. FRANZ ABT, arr. by H, P. MAIN, 
QA 8 


_S, 
i————-@-,- 
ce iy 


1, Rock of a- ges, cleftfor me, Let me hide myself in Thee! Let the wa-ter and a blood, 
2. Not the la-bors of my hands Can fulfill Thy law’s demands: Could my zeal no respite know, 
3. Noth-ing in my hand I bring: Simply to Thycross I cling; Naked,come to Thee for dress, 
4. While I draw this fleeting breath, When my eyelids close in death, When I soar to worldsunknown, 


| fi N 


7 a) i rt 
apuine v v 
From thy Seousdealatae which flow’d,Be of sin the perfect cure,Cleanse me from its guilt and pow’r. 
Could my tearsforey -er flow, All for sin could not a-tone: Thou must save,and Thou a - lone. 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace; Foul,I to Thy fountain fly; Wash me,Saviour,or I die. 
See Thee on Thy judgment throne,Rock of A - ges,cleftforme, Let me hide myself in Thee. 

- 
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103. Rock of Ages. 7s. 6 lines. 
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Rock of Ages.—Concluded. 
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From Thy wounded side that flow’d,Beof sin the double cure; Cleanse me from its guilt and pow’r. 
See Thee on Thy judgment throne,Rock of A - ges, cleft forme! Let me hide myself in Thee. 
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104. Saviour, Like a Shepherd lead us. 


Miss DOROTHY ANN THRUPP, 1838. WILLIAM B, BRADBURY. by per. 


feed us, For ouruse Thyfoldsprepare, Blessed Je-sus, Blessed Je-sus, Thou hast 
fend us, Seek us when wego a- stray; Blessed Je-sus, Blessed Je-sus, Hear the 


bought us,Thine weare, Blessed Je-sus, Blessed Je-sus, Thouhast bought us,Thine we are. 
children when they pray,Blessed Je-sus, Blessed Je-sus, Hearthe children when they pray. 


3 Thou hast promised to receive us, ‘4 Early let us seek Thy favor, 
, Poor ath sinful though we be; Early let us do Thy will; 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us, Holy Lord, our only Saviour, 
_ Grace to cleanse, and power to free; With Thy grace our bosoms fill; 
Blessed Jesus, ‘ : Blessed Jesus, 
Let us early turn to Thee. - Thou hast loved us, love us still. 
a ; 


. 
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105. 


Rev. Ww. J. IRONS, 


Fa - ther of 
We 


But 


Some an-gel may be there in 


4 Or if some darker lot be good, 
Oh, teach us to endure 
The sorrow, pain, and solitude, 
That make the spirit pure. 


5 Christ by no flowery pathway came, 
And we His followers here, 
Must do Thy will, and praise Thy name, 
In hope, and love, and fear. 


106. 


1 Speak gently, it is better far 

To rule by love than fear; 
Speak gently: let no harsh word mar 

The good we may do here. 


2 Speak gently to the erring: know 
They must have toiled in vain; 
Perchance unkindness made them s0};." 
O win them back again. 


3 Speak gently: ’tis a little thing, 
Dropped in the heart’s deep well; 


Father of Love, our Guide 


(LAUD.) 


love, our Guide and Friend, Oh, lead us 
know not what the path may be, 
If eall’d, like Abraham’s child 


Un - til lite’s tri - al - time shall end, And heay-enly peace 
we can trustour all to Thee, Our Fa - ther and 
time, De - liv - erance shall 


and Friend. 


Rev. JOHN B. DyKEs, 1861. 


gen - tly 
us un - trod; 
sac - ri - fice; 


As yet by 
to climb The hill of 


be 
our 


The good, the joy that it may bring, 
Eternity shall tell. 


107. 
1 I worship Thee, sweet Will of God, 
And all Thy ways adore; 
And every day I live, I seem 
To love Thee more and more. 


2 When obstacles and trials seem 
Like prison walls to be, 
I do the little I can do, 
And leave the rest to Thee, 


3 He always wins who sides with God, 
To him no chance is lost; 
God’s will is sweetest to him when 
It triumphs at his cost, 


4 Ill that He blesses is our good, - 

And unblest good is ill; x 
And all is right that seems most wrong, — 
If it be His sweet will! an 
Rev. F. W, Fa 


108. Love of the Unseen Lord. 


Rev. Ray PALMER, D. D. tr. (SOUTHPORT.) GEO. KINGSLEY. ; 


t J e - sus, theseeyeshaveneverseen Thatradiantform of Thine! The veil of sensehangs 
. [ see Theenot, I hearTheenot, Yet artThouoft with me; Andearthhathne’erso 
. Likesome bright dream that comes unsought, When slumbers o’er me roll, Thine image ever 


wn 


| 4 Yet though I have not seen, and still 
B.S; 8 Must rest in faith alone; 


i i IL love Thee, dearest Lord!—and will, 
darkbetween Thy blessed face and mine! Unseen, but not unknown. 
dear a spot, As whereI meet with Thee. 
fills my thought, Andcharmsmyravishedsoul. Amen. 5 When death these mortal eyes shall seal 
And still this throbbing heart, 
The rending veil shall Thee reveal, 
All glorious as Thou art! 


109. Nearer, my God, to Thee. 


SARAH F. ADAMS. (BETHANY.) LOWELL MASON by per. 


1. Near-er, my God. to Thee! Nearer, to Thee, Evn tho’it be across That raiseth me; 
2. Tho’, like a wan-der-er, ‘Thesungonedown,Darknessbe o- ver me, My rest a stone, 
3. There let the way appear, Steps un-toheav’n; All thatThousendestme, In mercy given; 
4. Then, with my waking thoughts Bright with Thy praise, Out of my stony griefs Bethel I’ll raise; 


fs 


Stillallmysongshallbe, Nearer, my God, to Thee, Nearer, my God, to Thee, Nearer to Thee! 

Yet in mydreamsI’dbe Nearer, my God, to Thee, Nearer, my God, toThee, Nearer to Thee! 
An-gels to beckon me Nearer, my God, to Thee, Nearer, my God, toThee, Nearer to Thee! 
So by mywoes to be Nearer, myGod, to Thee, Nearer, my God, to Thee, Nearerto Thee! 


1 — 
- 
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used by per. of Oliver Ditson & Co 


110. He Leadeth Me. 


Prof, Jos. H. GiILMORE, 1861. Ww. B. BRADBURY. by-per. 


SS = =o 
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1. He lead - ath met oh! bless - edthought,Oh! words with heavenly comfort fraught; 
2. Sometimes’midscenesof deep - est gloom, Sometimes where E - den’s bowers bloom, 


What-e’er I do, wher-e’er I be, Still'tis God’s hand that lead - Be: me. 
By  wa- tersstill, o’er troubled  sea,—Still’tis His hand that lead-eth me. 


He lead-eth me! He lead -eth me! By His own hand He lead-eth me; j 


His faith-ful follower I  wouldbe, For by His hand He lead-eth n 


Paes cad zz gf 
Se Savers wees et cn nen 


Copyright, 1864, in ‘Golden Censer.”” 
8 Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine, 4 And when my task on earth 
Nor ever murmur nor repine— When, by ‘Thy grace, t the vic 
Content, whatever lot I see, 
Since ’tis y God that leadeth me. 
4 . 


hbk 


SAMUEL MEDLEY, 1789. 


Jesus, Engrave it on my Heart. 


(EVENING HYMN.) 


THOS. TALLIS. 


en-grave it on 


I could fromallthings parted be, 


my heart That Thou the one thing need-ful art; 


But nev-er, nev-er, Lord, from Thee. Amen. . 


2 Needful is Thy most precious blood 
To reconcile my soul to God, 
Needful is Thy indulgent care, 
Needful Thy all-prevailing prayer. 


3 Needful Thy presence, dearest Lord, 
} True peace and comfort to afford, 
Needful Thy promise, to impart 
_ Fresh life and vigor to my heart. 


4 Needful art Thou, my Guide, my Stay, 
Through all life’s dark and weary way; 
Nor less in death Thou’lt needful be 
To bring my spirit home to Thee. 


5 Then needful still, my God, my King, 
Thy name eternally I'll sing! 
Glory and praise be ever His— 
The one thing needful Jesus is! 


112. | 
1 Gory to Thee, my God this night, . 
For all the blessings of the light; 
Keep me, oh, keep me, King of kings! 
Beneath Thine own almighty wings. 
_ 2 Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ill which I this day have done; 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 


3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed: 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the judgment-day. 


4 Oh, let my soul on Thee repose, 
And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close! 
Sleep, which shall me more vigorous make, 
To serve my God when I awake. 


Thos, Ken, 
113. 


1 Now ter my soul, eternal King, 
To Thee its grateful tribute bring; 
My knee with humble homage bow, 
My tongue perform its solemn vow. 


2 All nature sings Thy boundless love, 
In worlds below and worlds above; 
But in Thy blessed word I trace 
Diviner wonders of Thy grace. 


3 Here Jesus bids my sorrows cease, 
And gives my laboring conscience peace; 
Here lifts my grateful passions high, 
And points to mansions in the sky. 


4 For love like this, oh, let my song, 

' Through endless years, Thy praise prolong; 
Let distant climes Thy name adore, 
Till time and nature are no more. 


61 ; 0. Heginbotham 


114. Around the Throne. 


Mrs. ANNIE H. SHEPHERD. HENRY E. MATHEWS. 


1. Around the throne of God in heav'n, Thousands of children stand; Children whose sinsare all for- 
Doe i flowing robes of spotless white, See ev-ery one arrayed; Dwellingi ev - er-last-ing 
3. What bro’t them to that world above? That heav’nso bright and fair, Where all is peace,and joy, and 


( 


! ‘ 
given;A ho - ly, happy band, Singingglo-ry, glo-ry, glo-ry be to God onhigh. S 
light, And joysthatnev-er fade, Singingglo-ry, glo-ry, glo-ry be to God onhigh. hs ore 
love,—How came those children there? Singing glory, &c. 


4 Because the Saviour shed His blood, *., -§ On earth they sought the Saviour’s grace, 
To wash away their sin; On earth they loved His name; em tee ot 
Bathed in that pure and precious flood, So now they see His blessed face, Dy: 
Behold them white and clean ! And stand before the Lamb, ah, 
Singing glory, &e. Singing glory, &. J x 4 


115. The Hour of Prayer. Pty = 


CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT, . ; (URMUND.) LOWELL MASON, 1882. _— 


me 
cheer m 


tH ¢. he Piet 


The Hour of Prayer.— Concluded. 


8 No words can tell what blest relief And e’en the penitential tear 
There for my every want I find; p Is wiped away. 
p To ae Ape perio balm for grief; | 5 Tord, till I reach-yon bliasful shore, 
No privilege so dear shall be, 
4 Hushed is each doubt; gone every fear, As thus my inmost soul to pour 
My spirit seems in heaven to stay; In prayer to Thee: 


116. Joy to the world,—the Lord has come. 


Isaac WATTS. (ANTIOCH.) LOWELL MASON, arr. 


1. Joy to the world—the Lord has come; Let earth re-ceive her King, 
2. Joy to the earth,—the Sav - iour reigns; Let men theirsongsem - ploy; 


Let ev - ery heart pre-pare Him room, Andheav’nand na -turesing, And 
While fieldsand floods, rocks, hillsand plains, Re- peat the sounding joy, Re- 


EY Vee Ty ey bas 


And heav’n and nature 
Re - peat the sounding 


heav’n and na - ture sing,................ And heay’n and na-ture sing. 
peas. the sounding joy,... ...2...00.0.0e Re - peat the sounding joy. A-men. 


. & sing, Boies a antnateee sing. v 
Yn’ joy, Re- peatthesounding joy. 
3 No more let sin and sorrow grow, 4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 
| Nor thorns infest the ground, ; And makes the nations prove 
He comes to make His blessings flow. The glories of His righteousness, 
’ Far as the curse is found. | And wonders of His love. 
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117. Beauteous Day. 


Rev. WM. O. CUSHING. GEO. F. RooT, 1866. 


Vv: 
. We are watching, we are waiting, For the bright, Bitte ic day: When the shadows, 
2. We are watching, we are waiting, For the starthat bringsthe day: When thenight of 
. We are watching, we are waiting, For the beauteous Kingof day: For the Chiefest 


wea - ry shadows, From the«vorld shall roll a- way. We are waiting for the morn. fr 
sin shall vanish, And the shadows melt a- way. 
of ten thousand, For the Light,the Truth,the Way. 


Se 


gold-en spires of day. Lo! He comes ! see the King draw near; Zion,shout, the Lord 
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Copyright byJohn Church & Co. | | 


118. le GOOD TIME TO LIVE IN. 
1 We are living, we are dwelling, ~ 
In a grand and awful time, 
In an age on ages telling; 
To be living is sublime. 


119. There is no Name so Sweet. 


Dr. GEO. W. BETHUNE, 1858, Ww. B. BRaDsurRY, by per. 


ege a al sae 


1. Thereis noname sosweetonearth,No namesosweet in heaven, Thename before His 
2, And when He hung up- on the tree, They wrote this nameabove Him, Thatall might see the 
3. So now, up-on His Father’sthrone,Al- mighty to re-leaseus Fromsinand pains,He 
4,0 Je-sus! bythat matchless name Thy graceshall failus ney- er; To-day as yes-ter - 


iol 
We love to sing around our King, 


wondrous birth To Obrist the Sav -iour giv - en. 
rea-son we For-ey -er-more must love Him. 
ey - er -reigns,The Princeand Say-iour Je - sus. 
day the same, Thouart the same for - ev - er. 
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Copyright, 1861, im ‘*Goldem Chain.” 


120. CHRIST IS COMING. 


Tune.—BEAUTEOUS Day. And His tender love, so teach us 
1 He is coming, He is coming, That in faith and hope we wait. 
Not as once He came before, 

But upon His cloud of glory 

ibe In the crimson-tinted sky. 
2 He is coming, He is comin , 
Let His lowly first estate, 


y 


3 Till in glory eastward burning, 
Our redemption draweth near: 
. And we see the sign in heaven 
Of our Judge and Saviour dear. 
Cecil Frances Alexander, 1888. 
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2 Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! {3 Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour f 


121. Sweet Hour of Prayer. 


Rev. W, W. WALFORD, 1846. Ww. B. BRADBURY, by per. 
Slow. ° : + 
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Copyrighted, 1869, by Wm. B. Bradbury. 
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Thy wings shall my petition bear May I thy consolation share, — 
To Him whose truth and faithfulness Till, from Mount Pisgah’s lof 
Engage the waiting soul to bless. I view my home and take my 
And since He bids me seek His faee, . - This robe of flesh I'll drop, a1 


Believe His word, and trust His grace, To seize the everlastin, 
||: Pll cast on Him my every care . \ 

And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer! :|| 
a . be 


5 
a 


422. Dear Saviour we are Thine. 


(GOLDEN HILL.) 


P. DODDRIDGE. 


2. To Thee we 


souls, we 
tempt us Christ to 


would re - sign 


3 Thy Spirit shall unite 
Our souls to Thee, our Head; 
Shall form in us Thine image bright, 
And teach Thy paths to tread. 


4 Death may our souls divide 

From these abodes of clay; 
* But love shall keep us near Thy side, 
‘Through all the gloomy way. 


5 Since Christ and we are one, 
Why should we doubt or fear? 
If He in heaven has fixed His throne, 
He'll fix His members there. 


128. 


1 Nor all the blood of beasts 
On Jewish altars slain, 
Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
_ Or wash away the stain. 


2 But Christ the heavenly Lamb 
Takes all our sins away, 
A sacrifice of nobler name 

‘ _ And richer blood than they. 


3 My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of Thine, 
While like a penitent I stand, 


Pay _ And there confess my sin. 


| 
1. Dear Sav-iour! we are Thine, 
still would cleave 


En - tire - ly 


leave, Oh, let them _ ne’er pre - vail! A - men. 


A. DAvissoN. 


ev - er - last-ing bands; Our hearts, our 


With ev - er - grow-ing zeal; If mil-lions 


= 
hot ii 
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to Thy hands. 


4 My soul looks back to see 
The burden Thou didst bear, 
When hanging on the cursed tree, 
And hopes her guilt was there. 


5 Believing we rejoice 
To see the curse remove; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice. 
And sing His dying love. 
|. WATTS. 


124. REST IN JESUS. 
1 My Spirit on Thy care 
Blest Saviour, I recline ; 
Thou wilt not leave me to despair, 
For Tuov art Love Dryinz, 


2: In Thee I place my trust, 
On Thee I calmly rest ; 
I know Thee good, I know Thee just. 
And. count Thy choice the best. 


8 Whate’er events betide, 
Tky will they all perform ; 
Safe in Thy Breast my head I hide, 
Nor fear the coming storm. 


4 Let good or ill befall, 
It must be good for me ; 
Secure of having Thee in all, 
Of having All in Thee. 
Rev. Henry F. Lyte. 1884. 


Te, ad 
pe, 


125. Forever with the Lord. 


J. MONTGOMERY, alt. 


| | , Me 
1. For-ev - er with the Lord, So, Je- sus, let it be! Life from the dead is in that word, "Tis 


=== — 


2 My Father’s house on high, 
ome of my soul, how near, 
At times to faith’s aspiring eye, 
Thy golden gates appear. 
Forever with the Lord, 
Father, if ’tis Thy will, 
The promise of be gracious word, 
E’en here to me fulfil. 
With the Lord, with the Lord, 
Forever with the Lord. ; 


126. Forever with the Lord. 4 


(OLMUTZ.) 


J. MONTGOMERY, alt. 
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3 So when my latest breath 


2° @ @ 


aR Ce af 
SS >! .- 
the body pent, Absent from Thee L_ roam, Yet nightly pitch my 7 
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Shall rend the vail in twain 
By death I shall eseape from death, 
And life eternal gain. he 
Knowing asl am known: _ 
How shall I love that word, — 
And oft repeat before the throne, 
Forever with the Lord. 
With the Lord, with the Lord, | 
Forever with the Lord. ; 


Adapted by LOWELL MASON. i 
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“32%. I'll Enter. the Open Door. 


(THE MISTAKES OF MY LIFE.) 


Mrs. URANIA LOCKE BAILEY. Rev. ROBERT Lowry, by per. 
Tenderly. —~ 
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1, The mistakes of my life have beenma-ny, The sins of my hearthavebeen 
? Sag am low - est of those wholove Him, I am weak-est of those who 
3. My mistakes His free grace will cov-er, My sins He will wash a- 

4, The mistakes of my life have been ma-ny, And my = spir-it is sick with 


oo a 
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i — ie : -—- # @# © , bs ~~ e° + # £ 
D+ ft = ee ee ee 
oeeaiees eI Lj —_}-___ 34-1 ——— 


v 
more, And I scarce can nee for weeping, ButTll knock at the o- pen door. 
pray; But I come as_ He has bid-den, And He will not say me nay. 
way, And the feet thatshrinkand fal - ter Shall walk thro’ the gates of day. 
i -And I scarce can see for weeping, But the Sav - iour will let me in. 


I know I am weak and sin - ful, It comes to memore and more; 


when the dear Saviour shall bid mecomein, Ill en- ter the o - pen door. 


Copyright, 1871, by Biglow & Main 
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128. Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me. 


(PILOT,) J. E. Gouto. 


Rev. Eowarpb Hopper, D. D., 18714. alt. 


aa 


1. Je - sus, Savy -iour, pi-lot me, O - ver life’s tem - pest - uous seas. 
2. As a moth -er stills herchild, Thoucansthush the o- cean wild; 
3. When at last I near the shore, And the fear - ful break-ers roar 


Chart and com - pass comefrom Thee: 


Won-drous Sove-reign of 


e 
= o— - o—: 
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e 129. FATHER, LEAD ME, 
1 Farner, lead me, day by day, 
Ever in Thine own sweet way; 
Teach me to be pure and true, 
Show me what I ought to do. 
Keep me safe by Thy dear side; 
Let me in Thy love abide, 


2 When I’m tempted to do wrong, *s 
Make me steadfast, wise, and strong; 


And when all alone I stand, 


a o by v 7 is Lae 
> = be ie * ‘eo. 
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the sea, Je- sus, Say - iour, pi - lot m6... ey 
May I hear Thee say to me, ‘Fear not, I will pi - lot thee bye 


7 2 


— r a 

Un-known waves be- fore me roll, Hid-ing rock and treacherous asoatl ae se 
Boisterous waves o- bey Thy will WhenThou say’st to them ‘‘Be still!” +, tas 
‘Twixt me and the peace-ful rest, Then, while lean - ing on Thy breast, By - " 
} ‘ 


pi - lot me Pi 


Je - sus, 


Sav - iour, 


Shield me with Thy mighty h 
Happy most of all to know — 
That my a! loves me 80, 


May I press ¢ on janet, 
May I do owl ee Ts 
child 


9 > 
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180. 


Light and Life from Thee, oh, Lord. 


(HALLE.) PETER RITTER. 


1. Lord, Thy chil - dren guide and keep As 
2. There are ston - y ways to 
iad 


with fee - ble 


steps they press, 
tread; Give the strength we 


sore -ly lack; 


On the path - way rough and steep, Thro’ this wea -ry _ wil - der - ness, 


_ There are tan - gled paths to thread; Light us, lest we miss the track, . 
| 


Je - sus, 


3 There are sandy wastes that lie 
Cold and sunless, vast and drear, 
Where the feeble faint and die; 
Grant us grace to persevere. 
Holy Jesus, day by day, 
Lead us in the narrow way. 
4 There are soft and flowery glades 
Decked with golden-fruited trees, 
Sunny slopes and scented shades: 
Keep us, Lord, from slothful ease, 
Holy Jesus, day by day, 
_ Lead us in the narrow way. 
5 Upward still to purer heights, n 
Onward yet to scenes more blest, 
Calmer regions, clearer lights, 
Till we reach the promised rest, 
Holy Jesus, day by day, 
Lead us in the narrow way. 


_ THE LIVING WORD. 
uR, on this little band, 
hered here to learn of Thee, 


aii P 
>. rad rs 
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day by day, 


Lead us 


Now in blessing lay Thy hand; 
Touch our eyes that we may see, 

Shining through Thy Holy Word, 

Light and life from Thee, O Lord! 


2 From the bounty of Thy store 
Daily may our souls be fed; 
Lest we hunger, evermore 
Give us of the heayenly bread; 
May our souls be strong, O Lord! 
With the manna of Thy word. 


3 With the water of Thy love 
Now our earthen pitchers fill, 
Flowing from Thy throne above, 
Free to ‘whosoever will;” 
From this fountain of Thy word 
We would drink and live, O Lord! 


4 All our blessing comes from Thee, 
Christ, the living Word from heaven! 
All our powers to do or be 
To Thy service shall be given: 
May Thy presence with us still 
ac Make us wise to learn Thy will. 


132. I am Trusting, Lord, in Thee. 


Rev. WM. MCDONALD, 1869. Ww.G. FISCHER, 1869, by per. 


1.I amcom-ing to the cross; I am poorand weakandblind; I am counting all but 


>) — ”, 


Cxo.—I am trusting, Lord, in Thee, Dear Lamb of Cal-va-ry; Humbly at Thyeross I 


=o 2 tong my heart has sighed for Thee; 
———a-5-* ong has evil reigned within: © 
— eee Sel Jesus sweetly speaks tome, 

dross; I shall full sal-va-tion find. 1 will cleanse you Satan a 


a 8 In Thy promises I trust; 


Now I feel the blood applied; 
I am prostrate in the dust; 
> ca ; I with Christ am crucified. 


bow; Save me Je - sus, save me now. 


183. In the Cross of Christ I Glory ae d 


Sir JOHN BOWRING, 1825. (RATHBUN.) ITHAMAR CONKEY, 1849, 


. 


techies 
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i ae 

1. In the cross of Christ I glo-ry, Towering o’er the wrecks of time; 

2. Whenthe woes of life  o’ertake me, Hopes de-ceive and fears an-mnoy, — 
a 


<<. | , — P.* 


a 


All the light of sa - cred sto-ry Gathers round its head sub-lime. 
Nev-er shall the cross for-sake me; Lo! it glows with peace and joy. As 


a —\ 2 ig 
s. ere 4 = 
See ae Sees 


‘ Copyright, used by per. O. Ditson & Co. 
£ 
3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 
From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more lustre to the day. 


’ 
m | 


134. O could I speak the Matchless Worth. 


8. MEDLEY. (ARIEL,) MOZART. Arr. by LOWELL MASON. 


Sea he as en a Sea mae es cer ‘ a 
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1. Oh, could I speak the match-less worth, O could Isound the glo-ries forth, 
2.Td sing the pre-cious blood He spilt, My ran-somfromthe dreadful guilt, 
8.Td sing the char -ac-ters He bears, Andall theformsof love He wears, 


Which in my Saviour shine! I’dsoar, and touch theheav’nlystrings And vie with Gabriel 
Of sin and wrath di-vine! I’d sing His gloriousrighteousness In which all-per-fect 


Ex - alt-ed on Histhrone; In loft-iestsongsof sweetest praise, I would to ev - er- 


whileHesings In notes al-most di-vine, In notes al-most di-vine. 


heavenly dress: My soul shall ev -er shine, Mysoulshall ev - er shine. 
last -ingdays Makeall His glo-riesknown, Makeall His glo - riesknown. A-men. 
TS OE Ric pu Ne be : 
= = aaa Re ee ee far tH era a. ano 
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4 Well—the delightful day will come, 9-In Him” whoall o71Y pini te 
ihe ee : ar praise excels, 
When my dear Lord will bring me home, The fullness of the Godhead dwells, 
And I shall see His tace: Fri And all perfections meet : 
Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend, The head of all celestial powers, 
A blest eternity I'll spend, 5 Divinely theirs, divinely ours ;— 
Triumphant in His grace. ; “In Him ye are complete!” 


135. ; 


ye saints, with heart and voice, | 3 Still onward urge your heavenly way, 


1 Come join, ; 
_ Alone in Jesus to rejoice, Dependent on Him day by day, 
And worship at His feet; His presence still entreat; - 


' His precious name for ever bless, 
Your glory, strength, and righteousness, 
‘In Him ye are complete!” 


Come, take His praises on your tongues, 
And raise to Him your thankful songs, 
+ Tn Him ye are complete!” 

‘ 73 
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136. _ Jesus, Lover of my Soul. bi 
Rev. C. WESLEY. (REFUGE.) J. P. HOLBROOK, by per. 
CHOIR. ine 


1. Je - sus! lov - er of my soul, Let me to Thy bo- som fi 

2. Oth-er ref - uge have I, none; Hangsmy help-less soul on ‘Thee; 
3. Thou,O Christ! art all I want; More than all in TheeI find; 
4, Plenteous grace with Thee is found,— Grace to par-don all my sin; 


« 7% 
> -— — ong —o-—— oO : 
the bil - lows nearme roll, While the tem - pest still is high; 
Leave, ah! leave me not a- lone, Still sup-port and com-fort me ~~ 
Raise the fall - en, cheerthe faint, Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Let the heal - ing streams abound, Make and keep me _ pure with-in; 
a = rere PA . 
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Se 
Saviour! hide, Till the 
my trust on Thee is stayed; All my 
and ho - ly is Thy name, I am 
of life the foun-tain art, Free - ly 


in - to the ha- ven guide; 
my de - fence-less head 
Vile and full of sin I am, rtf 
SpringThouup with-in my heart, Rise to all: 


137. Jesus! the very Thought is Sweet. 


Tr. by Rev. JOHN M. NEALE, D.D., 1861. ROBERT SCHUMANN (1810—1866), 1839, op. 23. 


ee 
1, Je-sus!—the ve - ry thought is sweet; In that dear name all heart-joys meet; But 
2. No word is sung moresweetthan this: No name is heardmore full of bliss: No 
3. I seek for Je- sus in re-pose, Whenround my heartits chambers close: A - 
4, We fol- low Je - sus now,andraise The voice of prayer, the hymn of praise, That 


liom 
ae 


; gat Res a erie 
sweet - er than sweethon - ey far Theglimp-ses of His pres-ence are. 
tho’t brings sweet-er com - fortnigh, Than Je -sus, Son of God most high. 


broad,and when JI shut thedoor, I long for Je- sus ev- er-more. 
He at last may make us meet With Him to gain the heavenly seat. A-men 


See 
| a fee 
138. _ Jesus! Lover of my Soul. 
C. WESLEY. (MARTYN.) _, 8. B. MARSH. 


1. Je-sus!lov-er of mysoul, Let me to Thy bo-som fly While the bil-lows 


Hide me, O my Say-iour! hide, 


Till thestormof life is 


*39. 


C. WESLEY. 


Qh, for a thousand Tongues to sing. 


(DEDHAM,) 


Ww. GARDINER 


ese 


The glo- ries of 


2 My gracious Master and my God! 
Assist me to proclaim, 
To spread, through all the earth abroad, 
The honors of Thy name. 


3 Jesus—the name that calms my fears, 
That bids my sorrows cease; 
"Tis music to my ravished ears ; 
Tis life, and health, and peace. 


4 He breaks the power of canceled sin, 
He sets the prisoner free ; 
His blood can make the foulest clean; 
His blood availed for me. 


5 Let us obey, we then shall know, 
Shall feel our sins forgiven; 
Anticipate our heaven below, 
And own that love is heaven. 


140. PRAYER FOR A RIGHT HEART. 


1 On, for a heart to praise my God, 
A heart from sin set free; 
A heart that always feels Thy blood 
So freely shed for me! 


2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek. 
My dear Redeemer’s throne; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone! 


83 Oh, for a lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean ! 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From Him that dwells within. 


thou - sand tongues to sing 


My dear ge - deem - ven ane. 


4 A heart in every thought renewed, 
And filled with love divine; 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good; 
An image, Lord! of Thine. 


5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart 
Come quickly from above; 
Write Thy new name upon my heart,— 
Thy new, best name of Love. 
Charles Wesley, 1744, ab. 


144. CHRIST OUR LIGHT. 


1 Ox Very God of Very God, 

And Very Light of Light, 

Whose feet this earth’s, sot valley trod 
That so it might be ‘bright; 


2 O guide us till our path is done, 
And we have reached the shore 
Where Thou, our Everlasting Sun, 
Art shining evermore, 


3 To wait in faith, and turn our face 
To where the daylight springs, 
, Till Thou shalt come, our gloom to chase 
With healing on Thy Wings. 


4 To God the Father power and mits 
Both now and st be; : : 
To Him That is the Light of a ox ; 
And, Holy Ghost, to Thee! ie 
Rev. John M 
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142. Oh, for a Closer walk with God. 


Ww. COowPER. (BALERMA.) are WILSON. 


a clos - er cane with Eel A calm and ie frame, — 
= - a O ho - ly Dove, re - turn, Sweetmes- sen -ger of rest! 
The dear- est i - dol I have known, What-e’er that i - dol be, 
So shall my walk be close with God, Calm and se - rene my frame; 


1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 


| 
A light to shine up-on the road Thatleads me to the Lamb! 
I hate thesins that madeTheemourn,And drove Thee from my breast. 
Help me to tear it from Thythrone, And wor-ship on - ly Thee. 
So pur - er light shallmarkthe road Thatleads me _ to the Lamb. A - men. 


143. Father whate’er of Earthly bliss. 


ANNE STEELE, (NAOMI) Fr. NAGELI, by LOWELL MASON, 1836. 


From every murmur free; 
The blessings of Thy grace impart, 
And make me live to Thee. 


3 ‘Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine: 
My life and death attend; 
Thy presence through my journey shine, 
And crown my journey’ ’s et 


144. I Think, when I Read that Sweet Story. aD 


DAVENANT > 
Andantino. - ’ 


1. I think,whenI read thatsweetsto-ry of old, When Je-suswas here a-mong 
2. Yet still to His footstool in prayer I may go, And ask for a share in His 
3. 


But thousands and thousands, who wander and fall, Nev - er heard of that heavenly 


a _* 

bed , LP 

5 ae 
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love; And if I now earn-est - ly seek Him be - low, 
home,—I should like them to knowthere is room for them all, 


like to have been with them then. I 

see Him and hear Him a - bove. In that beau - ti - ful plac 

Je - sus has’ bid them to come. I long for the j 
J ee 


—_— a 
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placed on my head, ‘That His arm had been thrown a-round me, 
gone to pre-pare For all that are washed and for — 
glo - ri-ous time, The — sweet -est, and bright-est, and 


I Think, when I Read.—Concluded. 
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I might have seen His kind look when He said, ‘‘ Let the lit - tle ones come in-to me.” 
ma-ny dear children are gath - er- ing there,‘‘Forof such is the kingdom of heaven.” 
dear lit-tle children of ev- e - ry clime, Shall crowd to His armsandbe blest. 


145. I Think, when I Read. 


2 I think, when [read thatsweetstory ofold, When Je-sus was here a-mong’men, 
2. I wish that His hands had been placed on my head, That His arms had been thrown around me, 


(suas i a = s-:-8 


How He called little children as lambs to His fold, I should lik 
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3 Yet still to His footstool in prayer I may go, |2 Where dost Thou, dear Shepherd, resort with 


And ask for a share in His love; Thy sheep, 
And if I now earnestly seek Him below, To febd them in pastures of love? 
I shall see Him and hear Him above:— Say, why in the valley of death should I weep, 


4 In that beautiful place He is gone to prepare Orslons Annie warlerneae Fovee 


For all who are washed and forgiven: 3 O why should I wander an alien from Thee, 
And many dear children are gathering there, Or cry in the desert for bread? 
‘For of such is the kingdom of heaver.” Thy foes will rejoice when my sorrows they 
: see, 
146. And smile at the tears I have shed. 
1 O Txov, in whose presence my soul takes de-|4 Dear Shepherd, I hear, and will follow Thy 
light, call; 
On whom in affliction I call, I know the sweet sound of Thy voice; 
My comfort by day, and my song in the night, | Restore and defend me, for Thou art my all, 


My hope, my salvation, my all! And in Thee I will ever rejoice. 
. 79 
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147. The Morning Light is Breaking. 


( WEBB.) 


Rev. S. F. SMITH. 


1. The morning light is breaking, The darkness disappears! 


To pen - i -ten-tial tears; Each breezethatsweepsthe ocean Brings tidingsfrom a - far, 


Preparedfor Zi-on’s war. 


2 See heathen nations bending 

Before the God we love, 

And thousand hearts ascending 
In gratitude above; 

While sinners, now confessing, 
The gospel call obey, 

And seek the Saviour’s blessing— 
A nation in a day. 


3 Blest river of salvation! 

Pursue thine onward way; 

Flow Thou to every nation, 
Nor in thy richness stay: 

Stay not till all the lowly 
Triumphant reach their home: 

Stay not till all the holy 
Proclaim—‘‘The Lord is come!” 


148. 


1 Sranp up !—stand up for Jess! 

Ye soldiers of the cross; 

Lift high His royal banner, 
It must not suffer loss: 

From victory unto victory 
His army shall He lead, 

Till every foe is vanquished, 
And Christ is Lord indeed. 


so 


2 Stand up !—stand up for Jesus! 

The trumpet call obey; 

Forth to the mighty conflict, 
In this His glorious day: 

‘*Ye that are men, now serve Him,” 
Against unumbered foes; 

Let courage rise with danger, 
And strength to strength oppose. 


3 Stand up!—stand up for Jesus! 
Stand in His strength alone; 
The arm of flesh will fail you— 
Ye dare not trust your own: 
Put on the gospel armor, 
And, watching unto prayer, 
Where duty calls, or danger, 
Be never wanting there, 


4 Stand up !—stand up for Jesus ! 
The strife will not be long; 
This day, the noise of battle, 
The next, the victor s song: 
To him that overcometh, 
A crown of life shall be; 
He with the King of glory 
Shall reign eternally! 


GEORGE J. WEBB, 1830. 


The sons of earth are waking 
D.S.Of na-tionsin com-mo-tion, 


149. The Ninety and Nine. 


ELIZABETH C, CLEPHANE, 1868, IRaD D. SANKEY, by per. 
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1. There: alana andnine that safe - ly lay In b the shel-ter of the fold, 
2. “Lord Thou hast here Thy ninety and nine; Arethey not e - nough for Thee?” 


3. But.... noneof the ransomed ev - er knew How deep were the waters crossed}; 
— —_ 
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But one was out onthe hills a-way, Far off fromthegates of gold— 
ButtheShepherdmadean - swer: ‘‘This of mine Has wan-dered a - way from me; 
Norh how dark was thenight that the Lord pass’dthro’,Ere Hefound His sheep that waslost; 
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A - way on the mountains wild and bare, A - way fromthe ten-der Shepherd’s care, 


And althoughthe road be rough andsteep, I go to the desert to find my sheep, 
Out in the des-ert He heard its cry—'Twas helplessand sick,and ready to die, 
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And up from the rocky steep, 


A - way fromthetenderShepherd’scare. § There rose a cry to the gate of heaven, 
I go to the desert to tind my sheep.” “Rejoice I have found nosn 
*T was helpless and sick,and ready to die. Joe A BEVETOULC IR Y BLES Dp - 


And the angels echoed around the throne, 
“Rejoice, for the Lord brings back His own, 
Rejoice, for the Lord brings back His own.” 
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150. Pass Me Not. | > Gee 


FANNY J. CRosBy, 1868. W. H. Doane, by per. 
Pp 4s — 


1. Pass me not, O gen-tle Sav- iour, Hear my humble cry; While on 
2. Let. me at athroneof. mer-cy Find a sweet re - lief; Kneel-ing 
3. Trust-ing on - ly in Thy mer- it, Would I seek Thy face; Heal my 

4, Thou the spring of all my com- fort, More than life for me; _ Whom have 


oth - ers Thouare call -ing, Do not pass me by. 
there in deep con-tri- tion, Help my un - be- lief. + 
wounded, broken spir- it, Save meby Thy grace. ee 


I onearth be-side Thee? Whom in heay’n but Thee. fa, rig 


ery, While on oth- ers Thou art call- ing, Do not pass me 
2. . 
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Copyright, 1870, in Songs of Devotion. 


151. Something for Jesus. | 


Rey. 8. D, PHELPS, 1862, 


jee 


1. Saviour! Thy dy -ing love Thou gavestme, Norshould laught withhold, D 
2. At theblestmer-cy-seat, Pleadingforme, My fee-ble faithlooksup, 
3 Give me a faithfulheart Likeness to Thee—Thateachde-part-ing day, 


+ t+ os ra a Bs, 


Something for Jesus.—Concluded. 


7] a 


| 

In love my soul would bow, Myheart fulfillits vow,Some offering bring Thee now,Something for Thee. 

Help me the cross to bear, Thy wondrous love declare,Some song to raise, or pray’r,Something for Thee. 

ome work of love begun,Some deed of kindness done,Some wand rer sought and won,Something for Thee. 


152. Abide with Me. 


Rey. HENRY FRANCIS LYTE, 1847. WILLIAM HENRY MONK, 1861. 


So SS Sa 


1. A-bide with ne fast falls the e-ven-tide: The darkness deepens; Lord! with me abide; 
2. I need Thy presence every passing hour; What, but Thy grace, can foil the tempter'’s pow’r? 
3. Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes; Shine thro the gloom,and point me to the skies; 


Who, like Thy-sélf, - my guide and stay can be? Thro’ cloud and pindhinie, On! abide with me. 
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee; In life and death,O Lord ! abide with me. 


153. OLOSING HYMN. 


1 Saviour, again to Thy dear Name we raise 
ee ered Our parkeg hymn re! neers Turn Thou for us its darkness into light; 
tol Tee aoe es we fen a 9 cease,| From harm and danger keep Thy children free, 
Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word of peace.| 1, dark and light are both alike to Thee, 

2 Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward way; 
With Thee began, with Thee shall end the day;/4 Grant us Thy peace throughout our early life, 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the heartsfrom| Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife; 


3 Grant us Thy peace, Lord, thro’ the coming 
night, 


: shame, Then, when Thy voice shall bid our conflict _ 
‘That in this house have coil upon Thy cease, . | 
~? ~ Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace. — haat a 
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154. Oh, Jesus, Thou art Standing. 


W. W. How, 1854. (FOREST HYMN.,) f . MENDELSSOHN. 
eres. S | . 
eee | 
i 4 


1. Oh Je - sus,Thouart standing Out-side the fast closeddoor, In low-ly patience 
2. Oh Je- sus,Thouart pleading In accents meek and low,— ‘I died for you my 


e we 
| SBE AZ  E. 
wait -ing To pass the threshold o’er: Oh, love that pass - eth kmowl- edge. 
chil - dren, And will ye treat me so?” O Lord with shame and sor - row :. 
1 = 


a i 7 
So pa-tiently to wait! Oh, sin that hathno e - qual, So fast to bar | ion 
We o - pennowthe door: Dear Saviour, en-ter, en - ter, Andleave us ney-er- 


Oh, love that pass-eth knowledge,So pa - - = 
more! . O Lord,withshameand sor-row We 0 - = = 
re ee ey He ~ 
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155. Hark, what mean those Holy Voices. 


JOHN Cawoon. (VESPER HYMN.) D, BORTNIANSKY. 
t 
i co +3 Soa oe oe eo 7] == SS ee eas on = epee 
(ana wae eee eg ‘cal = ee re 
a a ara a ol Do PS Sa e Sy a ee ee 
~r cst st 


| 
1. Hark! what meanthose holy voic-es, Sweet-ly warb-ling thro’ theskies? Sureth’ angel - ic 
2. ‘*Peace on earth, good-willfrom heaven Reaching far as man is found; Soulsredeem’dand 
8. Let us learn the wondroussto-ry Of our great Re-deemer’sbirth; Spread the brightness 


- s- - + + 5 a - + 
r o—,-—_—_—__—_, = 
D3 a pe me JE iT» . 4 ] 2 
Ue G2 al 2 re ea i eS oes ey Bee Bowes ea bey ee as 
=r Pee ee aes SSE Te SS Ae SG ey 9 ey Ee . we 


deal a a 1 
host re-joic-es; Loudest hal-le - lu-jahs rise. List-en to the wondroussto - ry, 
sins for - giv - en; Loudour goldenharpsshallsound.” List-en to the wondrous sto -ry, 
of His glo-ry Till it cov-er all the earth, List-en to the wondrous sto - ry, 


God most high!” Ju -bi-la- te, Ju-bi-la- te, Ju-bi - la - te, 


156. One Sweetly Solemn Thought. a 


Miss PHOEBE CAREY. PHILIP PHILLIPS, by per. 


i 


(eS 


1, One sweet-ly sol- emn thought Comes to me o’er and ~ oer I'm 
2. Near-er my Fa - ther’s house, Where ma-ny mansions be; Near- 
3. Near-er the boundof life, Where bur -densare laid’ down; Near- 


4. But, ly - ing dark be - tween, Wind-ing downthro’the night, There 


— —_ 
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so) Breed | ear meee mal p—2—__ 2-1 a = e 
Y === SRE ET SE PSEA EN eae SS ee re ae —- 
v Vv v 
tC) & he : » See 
Tan “Ge NESE Hie : : 
bad- —— — reat. meee! | 
ASV, yas 4 = 5 = g = nero accom } 
| si 2) ~e —_ 


near - er home to- day, to-day, Than I have been be - fore. 
er to - day the great whitethrone,Near-er the crys - tal sea. 
er to leave. the heavy - y cross; Near-er to gain the crown, 

rolls the deep and un - known stream That leads at last to “light= am | * 


CHORUS. 


ae os 


Near- er my home, Near- er my home, Near - er * 


day, tii day, Than I have been be - foe, 


157. 


J. FAWCETT. 


ce 


1. Blest be the tie that binds 


Blest be the Tie that Binds. 


(BOYLSTON.) LOWELL MASON, 


Ourhearts in Chris-tian love: 


The fel - lowahip of 
2. Be- fore our Fa-ther’s throne We pour our ar - dent prayers; Our fears,our hopes,our 


Our mu-tual bur-dens bear; 
a-sun-der part, It gives us 


3. We share our mutual woes, And oft-en for each 
4. When we 


in-ward pain; But we shall still be 
eel 
oe 


eeeeel - 5 This glorious hope revives 


Our courage by the way; 
kindred minds Is like to that a - bove. While each in expectation lives, 
aims are one, Ourcomfortsand our cares. And longs to see the day. 
oth - er flows The sympathiz -ing tear. 
joinedin heart, And hope to meet*a - gain. 


6 From sorrow, toil and pain, 
ae a wo 


And sin we shall be free, 


] And perfect love and friendship reign 
Through all eternity. 


One Sweetly Solemn Thought. 


(DUNBAR.) E. W. DuNBAR, 


\ 
U-# a es ae ee : sass meet 
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ae get = es .-[-«.-fe eo __§ a ae 
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1. One sweet - ly  sol-emn thought Comes to me oer and _ o’er— 
— 

SS a 
Si = - 
—SS a 
Cuo.— There'll be no 


sor - row there, There'll be 


no sor - row there; 


D.C. 
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Near - er my home to - day 


Sail 


sor -row there. 


In heaven a- dove, where all is love, There'll. be 
’ 8S7 


os 


159. Wonderful Words of Life. 


P. P. BLiss. P. P. BLiss, by per. 


————— : 


oe 


se e-° 


1. Sing them o -ver a - gain to me, Won-der -ful words of Life, 
2. Christ, the bless-ed One gives to all Won-der -ful words of Life, 
3. Sweet -Ily ech -o the gos - pel call, Won-der -ful words of Life, 


Let me more of their beau-ty see, Wonder-ful words of Life. Words of life and 
Sin - ner, list to the lov- ing call, Wonder-ful words of Life. All so free -ly 
Of - fer par-don and peace to all, Wonder-fulwordsof Life, Je - sus, on - ly 


beau - ty, Teach me faithand du - ty; Beau-ti - ful words, won - der - ful words, 
giv - en, Woo-ing us_ to hea - ven. 
Sav - iour,Sanc -ti - fy for-ey- er. 
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Wonder-fal words of si Sie Beau-ti-ful words, wonderful words, Wonderful " 
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160. It came upon the Midnight clear. 


Rey. E. H. SEARS, 1850. (CAROL,) R. STORRS WILLIS, 1860., alt. 


- nL a, eras * = : 
3s Bah See ares se ee 
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1. It came up-on the midnight clear, That glorious songof old, From angels bending 
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4 
near the earth, To touch their harpsof gold: ‘‘Peaceon the earth,good-will to men From 


2 Still through the cloven skies they come, 
With peaceful wings unfurl’d; 
And still their heavenly music floats 
O’er all the weary world: 
Above its sad and lowly plai 1~ 
They bend on hovering wing, 
And ever o’er its Babel-sounds 


Look now, for glad and golden hours 
Come swiftly on the wing; 

O rest beside the weary road, 
And hear the angels sing. 


4 For lo, the days are hastening on, 
By prophets seen of old, 
When with the ever-circling years 


 Wiguachins = diteess hee ce Shall come the time foretold, 
3 O ye beneath life’s crushing load, When the new heaven and earth shall own 
_ Whose forms are bending low, The Prince of Peace their King, 
: Who toil along the climbing way, And the whole world send back the song 

_ With painful steps and slow! Which now the angels sing. 


so 


161. Day by Day the Manna fell. 4 


(MERCY.) 
Rev. JOSIAH CONDER, 1837. Arr. from Louis M. GOTTSCHALK. : 


, 1. Day by day the man-na fell; Oh, to learn this les- son well! ~ 
2.°*Day by day,” the prom-ise reads, Dai - ly strength for dai - ly needs; be 


| hei 
ee == = z eee: 
rae s Ba s JF? } ay 
Stil by con-stant mer - cy fed, Give us, Lord, our dai - ly brea as 
Cast fore -bod-ing fears a - way, Take the man- na of to «dey... Su een 
Be xe 
“og* 
"i y tye 


Copyright, used by per. of O, Ditson & Co. ’ 
4 Holy Spirit! all-divine, iy 
Dwell within this heart of mine; __ t 
Cast down every idol-throne, = 
Reign supreme—and reign alone. 
A. Reed 


163. a 


3 Lord, our times are in Thy hand; 
All our sanguine hopes have plann’d 
To Thy wisdom we resign, 

And would mould our wills to Thine. 


4 Thou our daily task shalt give; 


Day by day to Thee we live; es pee _ 

So shall added years fulfil 1 Gracious Spirit, Love divine! ae 

Not our own, our Father's will. Let Thy light within me shine; ee 
All my guilty fears remove, r 


162. 


1 Hoxy Ghost! with light divine, 
Shine upon this heart of mine; 
Chase the shades of night away, 
Turn my darkness into day. 


Fill me with Thy heavenly love. © 
2 Speak Thy pardoning grace tome, 
Set the burdened sinner free; ee 
Lead me to the Lamb of God ; — 
Wash me in His precious blood. 
3 Life and peace to me impart, Mg. 


2 Holy Ghost ! with power divine, 
‘Cleanse this guilty heart of mine; 
* Long hath sin, without control, 
Held dominion o’er my soul. 

3 Holy Ghost! with joy divine, 
Cheer this saddened heart of mine; 
Bid my many woes depart, ay 
Heal my wounded, bleeding heart. 


oa 
' 
* 
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164. Softly now the Light of Day. 


Geo. W. Doane, D.D. (HOLLEY.) GEO. HEWS 1834. 


Fades up-on my sight a - way; 
Naught es - capes ‘with - out, with - in, 


2. Thou, whose all - per - vad-ing eye 


Free from care, from la - bor free, Lord, I would commune with Thee. 
Par - don each in - firm - i ty, O - pen fault, and se - cret sin. Amen. 


3 Soon, for me, the light of day 
Shall for ever pass away; 
Then, from sin and sorrow free, 
Take me, Lord, to dwell with Thee. 


4 Thou who, sinless, yet hast known 
All of man’s infirmity; 
Then from Thine eternal throne, 
Jesus, look with pitying eye. 


165 * THE COMFORTER. 


1 Hory Spirit, Blessed Dove, 
Sent by Jesus from above, 
Sent to be our Friend most dear, 
And a Comforter to cheer. 


2 Gentle Guide and Helper sweet, 
Lead our weary, wayworn feet 
Safely through this world of care, | 
Till they reach Thy dwelling fair. — 


3 Tender Friend, Companion blest, 
Deign to be our constant Guest, 
_ All that grieves Thee put away, 
And with us for ever stay. 


_ 4 Form in us each pred desire, 
Quicken them with holy fire, 
Till the life on love’s strong wing 
Upward soar, and soaring sing. 


5 Holy Spirit, Blessed® Dove, 
Comforter, Whose Name is Love, 
Helper, Friend, Companion, Guide, 
Evermore with us abide. 


166. A CALL TO PRAYER. 

1 Comz, my soul, thy suit prepare, 
Jesus loves to answer prayer; 
He Himself has bid thee pray, 
Therefore will not say thee nay. 


2 With my burden I begin:— 
Lord! remove this load of sin; 
Let Thy blood. for sinners spilt, 
Set-my conscience free from guilt. 


3 Lord! I come to Thee for rest; 
Take possession of my breast: 
There, Thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And, without a rival, reign. 


4 While I am a pilgrim here, 
Let Thy love my spirit cheer; 
As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
Lead me to my journey’s end. 


5 Show me what I have to do, 
Every hour my strength renew; 
Let me live a life of faith, 
Let me die Thy people’s death. 
e1 ; J. Newton. 


167. Hiding in Thee. 


Rev. WILLIAM O, CUSHING. IRA D. SANKEY, by per. 


; . safe to the Rock that. is high -er than I, My.. soul in its 
2. Ti the calm of the noon-tide, in  sor-row’s lone hour, In.. times when temp- ; 
3. How oft in the con-flict, whenpress’dbythe foe, I have fled to my ip ox 


con - flicts and sor - rows would fly; So.... sin - ful, so wea - ry, Thine, 
ta - tion casts o’er me its power;- In the tem-pests of life, om its 
Ref - uge andbreathedout my woe; “How oft - en whentri - als like 


a ee 


ey wouldI be; Thou blest ‘‘Rock of 
wide, heay-ing sea, Thou blest ‘‘Rock of 
sea - bil- lows HaveIThid-den in Thee, 


oO ’ Thou niet ‘ot my soul. ) 


s* 
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Copyright, 1877, by Biglow & Main 


168. The Prince of Peace. 


L. ERHARDT, by per. 


a eee 
1. To hail Thy ris-ing Sun of life, The gath’ring nations come, Joyous as when the 
2. For Thou our bur-den hast removed, Th’oppressor’s reign is broke; Thy fie-ry conflict 


3.°*To us the promised Childis born, To us the Son is given; Hiimshall the tribes of 
4, His pow’rin-creas-ing still shall spread, His reign no end shall know; Justice shall guard His 


ee £ as 2. 
o a 
———— 


CHORUB. i on 
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reap -ers bear Their harvest treas-ureshome. His Name shall be, His 
with the foe Hasbursthis cru-el yoke. 
earth o-bey, And all the hosts of heaven.” 
throne a- bove, And peace abound be - low. His Name shall be, 


The Prince of Peace, the Prince, the 


| 
The Prince of Peace, the Prince of 


dored, . The Won-der- ful, ‘he Coun-sel-lor, The mighty God and Lord. 


Prince of Peace, Prince, the Princeof Peace. 


the Prince, the 
| 


? ee 
Peace, the Prince of Peace, the Prince of Peace. 
. Copyright, 1882, by Geo. D. Newhall & Co. : 


169. Awake, my Soul, to Joyful Lays. 


8. MEDLEY, (LOVING KINDNESS.) Western Melody. 


1, A-wake,mysoul,to joyful lays, And sing thy great Redeemer’s praise; He justly claimsa 
2. He saw meruined in the fall, Yet loved me,notwithstanding all; He saved me from iy 


porary 


song from me, His lov-ing-kindness, oh, howfree! Loving-kindness, loving-kindness, 
lost es- tate: His lov-ing-kindness, oh, how great! Loving-kindness, loving-kindness, 


| | NN 
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3 Though numerous hosts of mighty foea, 
Though earth and hell my way oppose, 


His lov-ing- kindness, oh, how free! He safely leads my soul Gloag igs ies 
His loy-ing-kindness, oh, how great! A-men. His loving-kindness, oh, how strong! 
N 5) 4 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud, 4 
5) ale a we + Has gathered thick and thundered loud, — 


He near my soul has always stood: ’ 
His loving-kindness, oh, how good! 
w ‘ ; ; 6 ave 


170. Come, Jesus, Redeemer. 


Ray PALMER, D. D. (CAPERNAUM.,) Mozart, arr, by Rev.@. @. PHIPPS, 


o—o— o—% 4% 9-$— oO ee 
| 

1. Come, Je-sus, Re-deem - er, abide Thou with me, Commies 
2. Without Thee but weakness, with Thee I am strong ; By day Thov 
3. Thy love, O how faithful, so tender, so pure! Thy promise,faith’s anchor,how steac 

. Breathe, breathe on my spirit, oft ruffled, Thy peace; From restless, vain wishes, bid Thou m 


oe a a = 


oo cece 


| 
den my spirit that waiteth fo 
ou shaltlead me,by night | 


BE? Le eS a 
Copyright, 1884, by Rev. F.N, Peloubet tae « 
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Come, Jesus, Redeemer.—Concluded. 


|— g@—. a— ra 


eo 
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Thy smileev’ry shadow shall chase from my ons soothe mit sorrow though keen beitssmart. 
Though dangers surround me, I still every fear, Since Thou,the Most Mighty,my Helper,artnear. 
That love, like sweetsunshine,my cold heart can warm,That promise makesteady my soul in thestorm. 
In Thee all its longings henceforward shall end, Till glad to Thy presence my soul shall ascend. 


Copyright, 1884, by Rev. F, N. Peloubet. t t t 


171. Awake, my Soul, stretch every Nerve. 


P, DODDRIDGE. (CHRISTMAS.) GEo. F. HANDEL, 
; = 


| ~ 
1. A-wake, mysoul,stretch ev- ery nerve, And press with vig-or on; A heavenly 
2. A cloud of wit-ness-es a - round Hold Theein full sur - vey; For-get the 


race demandsthy zeal, Andan immor-tal crown, Andan im- mor-tal crown. 
stepsal-read-y trod, And onwardurgethy way, And on-ward urge thy way, A-men. 
i i 
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3 "Tis God’s all-animating voice, 3 “To you, in David’s town, this day 
That calls thee from on high, Is born, of David's line, 
"Tis His own hand presents the prize The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord; 
To thine aspiring eye. And this shall be the sign: 
4 Blest Saviour, introduced by Thee 4 “The heavenly babe you there shall find. 
Have I my race begun; To human view displayed, 
And, crowned with victory, at Thy feet All meanly wrapped in swathing-bands, 
T'll lay my honors down. And in a manger laid.” 
{¥2: CHRISTMAS. ‘ 5 Thus spake the seraph; and forthwith 


i : ; Appeared a shining throng 
: sarees ping Ap pit focka by night, Of angels, praising God on high, 
The angel of the ot came. down, Who thus addressed their song: 
_And glory shone around. 6 ‘All glory be to God on high, 
2‘Fear not,” said he,—for mighty dread And to the earth be pace 
Had seized their troubled mind,— -| Good-will henceforth from heaven to men, 
“Glad tidings of. great joy I bring, | Begin and never cease.” : 
-.* Yo you and all mankind. f Tate and Brady. 
oe 95 
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173. Sing of the wonders of His Love. 


DoROTHY ANN THRUPP. (ALL HALLOWS.) English. 
Joyous. 


Vv 

1. Come, Chris - tian children, come and raise Your voice with one ac - cord; 

2. Sing of the wonders of HisTruth,And read in ev - ery page 

3. Sing of the wonders of HisGrace,Whomade and keeps you His, 
1 —_— 


Come, sing in joy - ful songs of praise The glo - ries of your Lord. 
The prom -ise made to ear - liestyouth Fulfilled to lat - est age. 
And guides you to th’ap-pointed place At His right handin bliss, ~ 


: eo 


the won-ders of Hislove, And loud-est  prais - es ‘ 
the won-ders of His power,Who with His own right arm 
the won-ders of His Name,And Je - sus Christ a - dore; 


To Him who left His throne a-bove, Anddied that you might live. 

Up -holds and keeps you hour by hour, Andshieldsfromey-ery harm. 

Himfor your Lordand God proclaim, AndpraiseHimev - er - more. 
i] . 


be — 


174. The Light of the World is Jesus. 


P. P. BLISS, by per. 


v 

he darkness of sin; The Light of the worldis Je - sus, 
2. No darkness have we who in Je-sus a-bide, The Light of the worldis Je - sus; 
8. Ye dwellers in darkness with sin-blind-ed eyes, The Light of the worldis Je - sus; 
4. Noneed of the sunlight in heaven,we'retold, The Light of the worldis Je - sus; 


Like sunshine at noon-day His glo - ry shone in, The Light of the worldis Je-sus. 
We walk in the Light when we fol-lowourjGuide,The Light of the worldis Je-sus. 
Go, wash, at His bid-ding, and light will a-rise, The Light of the worldis Je-sus. 
The Lamb is the light in the Cit-y of Gold, The Light of the world is 


CHORUS. k lon 

Sh Sa as a Se ‘ae Se ae é rt 7 o- 
Come to the Light, tis shin-ing for thee; Sweetly the Light has dawn’d up-on me, 
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Once I was blind, but now I cansee; The Lightof theworld is Je - sus. 


so a 


at 


175. Glory to God in the Highest. 


Old English. ARTHUR H. BROWN. 
ex fa moe 1 ee 
o— > ea 
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1. When Christ was born of Ma - ry free, In Beth-le-hem thatfair cit - ie, 
2. Herds-men be - held these An - gels bright, To them ap-pear - ing with great light, 


An - gels sang there with mirth and glee, ‘‘In ex-cel - sis glo-ri - a.” 
Who said, God’s Son is born to-night, ‘In ex - cel - sis glo-ri - a.” 


CHorvs. 
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te — | 
Ss Sa - 
RAS 1a tf is 
apa ae glo - ri - a, ex - cel - sis glo- ri - a, 


3 The King is come to save mankind, + 
As in the Scripture truths we find, 
Therefore this song we have in mind, | 

“Tn excelsis gloria.” 


176. Who are these in bright array. 


J. MONTGCMERY, ee Arr. by ELAM Ives, 
al 
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1. Who arethesein ae ar - ray, a in - nu - mer - a-ble throng Round the al - tar, 
2. These thro’ fi - ery tri - als trod; Thesefrom coisa af-flictions came: Now be-fore the 
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| 
nightand day Hymning one triumph-ant song ?—‘‘Worthy is the Lamb, once slain, Blessing, 
throne of God, Sealed with His al - migh-tyname, Cladinraiment pureand white, Vic - tor- 
Po eee ft ra 
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hon- or, glo - ry,power,Wisdom,riches, to ob-tain, Newdo-min-ion every hour.” 
palmsin ev - ery hand, Through their Redeemer’s might, More than conquerors they stand. 
fe 


se ay 
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: Vv 
3 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown, 2 Kings for harps their crowns resign, 
On immortal fruits they feed; Crying, as they strike the chords— 
Them the Lamb, amid the throne, ‘Take the kingdom; it is thine, 
Shall to living fountains lead: King of kings, and Lord of lords.” 
Joy and gladness banish sighs— Round the altar, priests confess, 
Perfect love dispel all fears— If their robes are white as snow, 
And for ever from their eyes ; ’Twas their Saviour’s righteousness, 
God shall wipe away the tears. © _ And His blood that made them so. 
177. ; 3 Who are these? On earth they dwelt, 
1 wea of glory, raiment bright, Sinners once of Adam’s race; 
: Crowns: that never fade away, Guilt, and fear, and suffering felt, 
d deck the saints in light; But were saved by sovereign grace. 
and ‘kings, and conquerors, they. They were mortal, too, like us: 
mquerors | bring their palms Ah, when we, like them shall die, 


( the throne; May our souls, translated thus, 
] een reign, and shine, on high! 
James Montgomery. 


178. Mary to her Saviour’s Tomb. 


Rev. JOHN NEWTON (MARTYN.) SIMEON B. MARSH, 1834, 


v 
1. Ma- ry to her Sav-iour’stomb Hast - ed at the ear - ly dawn; — 
2. Je - sus, who is al- ways near, Thoughtoo oft - en un - per - ceived, — 


v : = 
Spice she brought and sweet per-fume; But the Lord she ‘loved was gone. 
Came, His droop- ing child to cheer, Kind -ly ask - ing why she grieved. — 


a, 


For a-while she weep -ing stood, Struck with sor - row TISe, 
Thoughat first she knew Him not, When He called her by her name, 


v j - ’ 
Shed - ding tears a plen-teous flood, For her heart supplied her 
Then her griefs were all for- got, For she found He was the _ 


al ~-~ + ~- + 2 - + 2 wo. 
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3 Grief and sighing quickly fled 4 He who came to comfort her, 
When she heard His welcome voice; When she thought her all wa 
Just before, she thought Him dead, ’ Will for your relief appear 
Now, He bids her heart rejoice, . Though you now are 
What a change His word can make, On His word your burde 
Turning darkness into day! | On His love your tho 
You who weep for Jesus’ sake, ‘eeping m 


He will wipe your tears away. 
A " 


179. My life Flows on in Endless Song. 


ANON. Rev. R. Lowry. 


= = = | 

1. My life flowson in end-less song; A-bove Earth’s la-men-ta-tion, T catch the sweet, tho’ 

2. Whattho’ my joysand comfort die? The Lordmy Saviour liv-eth; Whattho’ the darkness 

3. I liftmyeyes:the cloudgrowsthin; I see the blue a - boveit; And day by day this 
Pe ith moet oy 


far - off hymn Thathailsa new cre - a - tion; Throughall the tu - mult and the strife, I 
gatherround? Songsinthenight He giv-eth, No storm canshake my in-most calm, While 
pathway smooths, Since first [learned to love it; The peace of Christmakesfresh my heart, A 


hear the mu - sicringing; It finds an ech - o inmysoul— How can I keep from singing? 
to that refuge clinging: Since Christ is the Lord of heaven and earth, Howcan I keep from singing? 
fountain ev -erspringing; AllthingsareminesinceI am His— How can I keep from singing? 
. 2 _, 2. 


Copyrighted 1869 in Bright Jewels. | | 


' 180. CONVERSE WITH GOD. 

Tune—MARTYN. ’ 

1 Puxasant are Thy courts above, On they go from strength to strength; 
In the land of light and love; Till they reach Thy throne at length; 
Pleasant are Thy courts below At Thy feet adoring fall, 

In this land of sin and woe. Who hast led them safe through all. 
Oh, my spirit longs and faints, 3 Lord be mine this prize to win; 
For the converse of Thy saints, Guide me throngh a world of sin; 
For the brightness of Thy face, Keep me by Thy saving grace; 
King of glory, God of grace. Give me at Thy side a place. 

2 Happy souls, their praises flow Sun and Shield alike Thou art; 
Even in this vale of woe; Guide and guard my erring heart; ; 

__ Waters in the desert rise, Grace and glory flow from Thee, 


Manna feeds them from the skies: Shower, O shower them, Lord, on me. 
ee ; 101 Rev. Henry Francis Lyte, 1834. 


181. Art thou weary, Art thou languid ? ) aa 


Sir H. W. BAKER. 1868. 


Tr. by J. M. NEALE 


(STEPH ANOS.) 


1. Art thou 


3. Is there 


wea - ry, art 
2. Hath He marks to lead 


di 


a - dem, 


thou lan - guid, 


me to Him, 


as Mon - arch, 


Art thou sore distressed? 
If He be my Guide? 
That His brow  a- dorns?—_ 


: i. | 

«Come to me,” saith One, ‘‘and com - ing. Be at rest!” | ‘ - 
«In, His feet and hands are wound-prints, And His side.” : a 
‘Yea, a@ crown, in ver - y sure - ty; But of thorns.” Amen. 

o> . f a a ; 
3— Te peas ; 
PY seal at 

be 


4 If I tind Hin, if I follow, 
What His guerdon here ?— 
‘‘Many a sorrow, many a labor, 


Many a tear.” 


5 If I still hold closely to Him, 
What hath He at last ?— 
“Sorrow vanquished, labor ended, 
Jordan passed.’’ 


1. Come, let 
2. “Wor - thy 
3. Je - sus 


is 


us join 
the Lamb 
wor - thy to 


6 If I ask Him to receive me, 
Will He say me nay ?— 


“Not till earth, and not till oer 
Pass away.” : 


7 Finding, following,, keeping, s 
' Is He sure to bless ?— 


‘Saints, apostles, prophets, rary, : 
Answer, Yes.” 


* Can be sung responsively—One part of the school singing the question in the dint eB 
answer be given by the other part, or by the whole school. r 


our cheer - ful songs With an - ‘ ; 
that died,” they cry, TG be esr alt « 
re-ceive Hon -or ee D0" 


“Wor-thy the Lamb!” our lips 
And bless-ings, more than we 
pate | 


4 Let all that dwell above the sky, 
And air, and earth, and seas, 
Conspire to lift Thy glories high, 

And speak Thine endless praise. 


1838. 


Rev CH. BEECHER, 1855. 


2 We can see that distant home, 
Though clouds rise dark between; 
Faith views the radiant dome, 
And a lustre flashes keen, 
From the new Jerusalem. 


3 O glory shining far 
From the never-setting sun! 
O trembling morning star! 
Our journey’s almost done 
To the new Jerusalem. 


re - ply, ‘‘For He 
can give, 


103 


their joys are one. 
was slain for us.” 


Be, Lord, for 


5 The whole creation join in one, 
To bless the sacred name, 
Of Him who sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb ! 


We are on our Journey home. 
(MT. BLANC.) 


4 O holy, heavenly home! 
O, rest eternal there! 
When shall the exiles come, 
Where they cease from earthly care, 
In the new Jerusalem. 


5 Our hearts are breaking now, 
Those mansions fair to see; 

O Lord! Thy heavens bow, 
And raise us up with Thee 

To the new Jerusalem. 


ev - er Thine! Amen. 


J. J. HUSBAND, 1798. 


184. The Cross of Jesus. 


Miss E. C. CLEPHANE. Ira D. SANKEY, by per. 


1. Be-neath thecross of Je - sus [ fain wouldtake my stand— The 
2. O safe and hap - py shel-ter, O ref- uge tried and sweet, O 
3. Up-on that Cross of Je - sus, Mineeye at times can see The 


of) +a might - y Rock, With -in a wea-ry land, 
tryst - ing-place where Heav-en’s love, And Heay-en’sjus - tice meet! As 
ver - y dy-ing form of One,. Who suf- fered there for me And | 


ee. 
home with-in the wil- der-ness, A rest up -on the way, From the ~ oe 
to the Ho-ly Pa - tri-arch That wondrous dream was given, So. .. 

from my smit-ten heart withtears, Two won-ders I con - fess,— The.... 


— 


burn-ing of the noon - tide heat, Andthebur- den of 

seems my Saviour’s Cross to me, A.... lad - der up ~ 

won-ders of His glo - rious love, And....my own worth-le 
ie ‘Zz ~ ; 4 . 


185. How firm a Foundation, ye Saints of the Lord? 


GEORGE KEITH. (PORTUGUESE HYMN,) MARCOS PORTUGAL, ab. 1795. 


1. How firm a foun-da-tion, ye saintsofthe Lord! Is laid for your faithin His 
2.‘‘Fear not, I am with thee, oh, be notdis-mayed, For I am thy God, I will 


‘ — —e 
a oe es = f.-o=4 


ex - cel-lent word! What more can He say, than to you Hehath said, To you,who for 
still give thee aid; I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand, Up-held by my 


ref-uge to Je-sushathfled, To you, whofor ref-uge to Je-sus have fled? 
gracious,om - ni-potenthand, Up - held by my gracious, om -ni- po-tenthand. A-men. 


3 ‘When through the deep waters I call thee to] 5‘‘Ev’n down to old age all my people shall prove 


go, My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love; 

The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow; And then, when gray hairs shall their temples 

For I will be with thee thy trouble to bless. adorn, 

And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress, Like lambs they shall still in my bosgm be borne. 
4 “When through fiery trials thy pathway shall|6 -‘The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose, 
‘ lie, /» I will not—I will not desert to his foes; 

_ My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply; That soul—though all hell should endeavor to 
{ ‘The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design shake, 


y dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. T'll never—no never—no never forsake !” 


Be aes 105 
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186. Carol, Sweetly Carol. 


F. J.C. THEO. E. PERKINS, 1867. 


l—4 
1. Ca- rol, sweetly ca - rol, A Saviour born to - day; Bear the joy-ful tidings. Oh, 
2. Ca- rol, sweetly ca - rol, AswhentheAn-gel throng. O’er the vales of Ju-dah, A - 
3 


bearthem far a - way, Ca - rol, sweetly ca- rol, Tillearth’sre-mot-est bound Shall 
woketheheavenly song, Ca- rol, sweetly ca - rol, Good will, with peaceand love, 
mer - ry, mer-ry chime; Ca- rol, sweetly ca-rol, Ye shining ones a - bove, 
' ~~ 
. 


hear the mighty cho-rus, And ech - o back the sound. Ca - rol, sweetly ca - rol, ; 
Glo-ry in the highest, To God who reigns a-bove. art ; 
Sing in loudest numbers,Oh, sing redeem-ing love. : : Ca - rol, "% 


Ca - rol, sweetly to-day; Bear the joy - ful tidi 
Ca - +. Tol, _ Ca-rol, : 


. a | aa i) 


e 
me Be Pe oe 
pees BS} 


[Seer ae ae = 
Ca - rol, sweetly to - day. 


187. Once in Royal David’s City. 


Mrs, C. F. ALEXANDER. (CIRBY.) HENRY J. GAUNTLETT. 


1. Once in roy - al Da - vid’s ci - ty Stood a low - ly eat - tle 
2. He camedown to earth from heav-en, Who is God and Lord of 


3. And, throughall His won- drous childhood, He would hon - or, and o - 
= we = 
! +- + @ £ i 
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v 
| | 
shed, Where a moth - er laid her Ba - by, In a 
all, And His shel - ter was a sta - ble, And His 
bey, Love and watch the low - ly maid - en In whose 
| 
fa 


or His bed: Ma- ry was that moth-er mild, Je 
era - dle was a stall; With the poor, the mean, and lowly, Lived on 
arms He lay; Chris-tian chil - drenall must be Mild, o - 
/ | 
ot Fad ~o oe 


29-22 9 
= SSaee 


4 For He is our childhood’s Pattern, 
Day by day like us He grew, 
He was little, weak, and helpless, 
Tears and smiles, like us, He knew; 
And He feeleth for our sadness, 
And He shareth in our gladness. 


5 And our eyes at last shall see Him; 
Through His own redeeming love, 
For that Child so dear and gentle 
Is our Lord in heaven above; 
And He leads His children on 
To the place where He is gone. 


Christ her lit - tle Child. ~ 
earth our Sav - iour Holy. 
be - dient, good as He. 


188. Jewett. 


(Trans. by J. BORTHWIOK.) Von WEBER, 1820, arr. H, P. M. 


| - 

1. My Je-sus as Thouwilt! Oh! may Thy will bemine; In - to Thy 

2. My Je-sus as Thouwilt! All shall be well for me; Each changing 
= 


hand of love I wouldmy all re - sign; Thro’ sor - row, or thro’ joy, Conduct me 
fu-turescene I glad-ly trustwithThee: Straightto my homea-bove I tray-el 
es 


o-9—¢ : ak 
as Thineown, And help me still to say, My Lord, Thy will be done! ae 
calm-ly on, And _ sing, ing life or death, My Lord, Thy will be done! A-men. 


| 
| : 
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189. THY WAY, NOT MINE. 


1 Thy way, not mine, O Lord, Take Thou my cup, and it — 
However dark it be! With joy or sorrow fill, 
Lead me by Thine own hand; As best to Thee may seem; 
Choose out the path for mé. : Choose Thou my good and ill. 
I dare not choose my lot; 3 Choose Thou for me my fri : 
I would not, if I might: My sickness or my heall 
Choose Thou for me, my God Choose Thou my cares fo 
So shall I walk aright. — My poverty or wealt h 
2 The kingdom that I seek, _ Not mine, not mine 
Is Thine; so let the way In things or g 


That leads to it be Thine, 
Else I must surely stray. 


190. Holy! Holy! Lord God ‘Almighty ! 


Bp. REGINALD HEBER, 1827. Rey. J. B. DYKES, 1861. 


| | 
Petes ly, Ho Jy. Ho .- ty! Lord God al - might-y! 
POs, ly, > Ho. 9: ly; Ho - ly! all thesaints a - dore Thee, 
BtOl,= ly, “Ho” =u ly; Ho .<, lyst tho’ the dark - ness hide Thee, 
4, Ho - ly, Ho = Jy, Ho - ly! Lord God al - might -y! 
ie 
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| — | ¥ 
Ear - ly in the morn - ing our song shall rise to Thee; 
Cast - ing down their gold-encrowns a - round the’ glass - y _ sea; 
Thoughthe eye of sin-fulman Thy glo - ry may not see, 
All Thy works shall praise thy Name, in earth, and sky, and sea; 


| ~~! | 
Ho - ly, Ho -ly, ho” - ly! Mer - ci - fal and might - y! 
Cher-u - bim and Ser - a - phim fall - ing down be - fore Thee, 
On - ly Thou art Hoy = ly, there is none be - side Thee 
Ho -"ly,. Ho» - ly, Ho - ly! Mer - ci - ful and might- y! 
_~ 


oe | 


: A 
God in Three Per - sons, bless - ed Trin - i - ty! 
- Which wert, and art, and ev - er - more shalt be. 
Per - fect in power, in love, and pu - ri - ty. 
sons, bless - ed Trin - i - ty! A-men. 


191. The Home Over There. 


Rev. D. W, C. HUNTINGTON. TULLIUS C. O KANE, by per, 


—+—4- #4 \—? A. 
aan } Ee oO ch y, — 
a ca ee o—_o——e 


1. Oh, think of the home o - ver hort By the side of the riv- er of — 
2. Oh, think of the friends o - ver there, Who be-fore us the jour-ney have 
3. My Sav- iour is now’ o - ver there, Theremy kin-dred andfriendsare at 
4. Tll soon be at home o - verthere, For the end of my jour - ney I 


light, Where the saints, all im-mor - tal and fair, Are 
trod, Of the songs that they breathe on the air. In their | 
rest; Then a - way from my sor - row and care, Let me ~ 
see; Ma - ny dear to my heart, o - ver there, Are 


robed in their garments of white, o - verthere; O - ver there, 
home in the pal- ace of God, o-verthere; O - ver there, 
fly to the land of the blest, o - verthere; O - ver there, 
watching andwait-ing for me, o-verthere; O - ver there, 


_ Oh, think of the home o re, © - ver there; O- 1 
Oh, think of the friends o - ver there; O ; 


My Sav-iour is now 
Tl soon be. at home 


. 27S ee 


°o 
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The Home Over There.—Concluded. 


C ET 
there, o - ver there, o - ver there, o- ver there, Oh, think of the home o - ver there. 
there, o - ver there, o - ver there, o- ver there, Oh, think of thefriendso - ver there. 
there, o - ver there, o - ver there, o- ver there, My Say-iour is now o - ver there. 
there, o - verthere,o-ver there, o-verthere, I'll soon be athome o - ver there. 


192. O Shepherd Crowned. 


’ (A SONG CHANT.) 
F. 8. WILSON. Theme—BEETHOVEN, arr. by G. G. PHIPPS, 1876. 


= >* ars pce ‘ rT. Fv 
1. O Shepherd, crowned with thorns, seek-ing Thy flock, By cave and rock, 
2. When clouds and storms hide up the sun - ny _ sky, When night draws nigh, 


Where through the desert briars from..... Life they fly, 
When winds sweep bleak and drear the... des - ert air, Then ev - er - more 


- - s @ a 
; 2 oe . vw = 
No helper but Thyself is.............. left us now, Help, Thou, help, Thou! 


To listen to our cries of............... weak - ness, bow, Help, Thou, help, Thou! 


SL — . ee 
| Copyright, 1884, by Rev. F. N. Peloubet. 
of , 


193. Hark the Voice of Jesus Calling. 


DANIEL MARCH, D. D. (MISSION is gis] P. P. VAN ARSDALE. 


1, Hark! the voice of Je - sus call-ing,— Who will go and work to-day? 


Fields are white, the har - vest wait-ing, Who will bear the sheaves a - way? oa 
D.S.Who will an - swer, glad - ly say-ing, ‘‘Here am I, O. Lord, send me.” eg 


Loud and long the Mas - ter call- eth, Rich re-ward He of - fers free; 


ry ee 
a ’ : 
a 
Copyrighted 1869, fs Bright Jewels. . 9 fe 
2 If you cannot cross the ocean 3 While the souls of men aredying, = = 
And the heathen lands explore, And the Master calls for you, — oi 
You can find the heathen nearer, Let none hear you idly saying, zh) ae 
You can help them at your door: “There is nothing I can do!” ae 
If you cannot speak like angels, Gladly take the-task’He gives you, ~ vo 
If you cannot preach like Paul, Let His work your pleasure be ; “ah 
You can tell the love of Jesus, Answer quickly when He calleth, . ae 
You can say He died for all. “Here am I, O Lord, sendme.” = 


194. Your Mission. as 
8. M, GRANNIE 


Mrs. E, H. GATES. 7 By permission of S. Brainard’s Sons, owners of C 


J 
+. F&F FF £ 


1. If you can-not on the “0 - cean 


Your Mission.—Concluded 


E as a nN 
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on the high-est bil-lows, Laughing at the storms you meet; You can 
Fy + baal > °  #& He. Pa aa a ee 
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a-mong the  sail- ors; 


2 If you are too weak to journey, 

Up the mountain, steep and high; 

You can stand within the valley, 
While the multitudes go by; 

You can chant in happy measure, 
As they slowly pass along; 

Thongh they may forget the singer, 
They will not forget the song: 


3 If you cannot in the harvest 

Garner up the richest sheaves, 

Many a , both ripe and golden 
May the careless reapers leave. 

Go and glean among the briers, 

_ Growing rank against the wall, 

For it may be that their shadow 

Hides the heaviest wheat of all. 


Anchored yet 


lend a hand tohelp them, As they launch their boatsaway, 


with - in the bay, You 


4 If you have not gold and silver 

Ever ready to command; 

If you cannot toward the needy 
Reach an ever open hand, 

You can visit the afflicted, 
O’er the erring you can weep; 

You can be a true disciple 
Sitting at the Saviour's feet. 


5 Do not, then, stand idly waiting, 

For some greater work to do; 

Time moves on with rapid motion, 
Life and death are both in view; 

Go and toil in any vineyard, 
Do not fear to do or dare; 

If you want a field of labor, 

ou can find it any where. 
113 


As they launch their boats away. 


195. Quiet, Lord, my Froward Heart. 


Rey. J. NEWTON. (KUCKEN.) F.W. Kucken. Arr. by H. P. MAIN. 
Pl 


1. Qui-et, Lord, my froward heart; Make me teach-a - ble and mild, Upright, simple, free from art, 
2. What Thoushalt to-day provide,Let me as a child receive; What to-morrow may be-tide, 
3.A4s a lit-tle child relies On a care beyond his own,Knows he’s neither strong nor wise, 


Makemeas a weaned child,—From distrust and en-vy free, Pleased with all that pleases Thee 

Calmly to Thy wisdom leave: ’Tis enough that Thou wilt care; Whyshould I the burden bear? 

Fearstostir a step a-lone; Let me thus with Thee abide, Asmy Father, Guard,and Guide. 
Tes 


ae ea! il Sr 
196. Blessed Saviour! Thee I Love. 
GEO, DUFFIELD, D.D. (SPANISH HYMN.) ANON. 


3. Blessed Saviour! Thine am I, Thine tolive,and Thineto die;Height,ordepth,orearthlypower. _ 


i y 2 iN 1 i 
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Thou my hope,and naught beside! Ev- er let my glo-ry be, Blessed Saviour, only 
Cloudsthey are that hide my day ; Hence,vain shadows,let me see Jesus crucified for 
Ne’er shall hide my Saviour more; Ev -ershall my glory be, Blessed Saviour, only 


MET BE aH! 
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Sn PE eee 

RBS a 


“ee 


197. Dear Saviour, ever at my Side. 


Rev F. W. FaBer, (ORIOLA,) Ww. B. BRADBURY. 
\ 


1. Dear Saviour, ev - er at my side, How lovingThou must be, To leave Thy home in 


D a | N N \ 
¥ Ty et a a he a peas [—a—|-}—_ gp 4 oe i 
Sa PA Cae y s CG ae 


heaven toguard A  lit-tle childlike me! Thy beau-ti-ful and shin-ing face I 


| | SSIS SSS StS aSs Sa Scr Sse 


see not, tho’ so near; The sweetnessof Thysoft,lowvoice I am too deaf to hear. 


Copyrighted, 1859, in Oriola, by Wm. B. Bradbury. 


198. COMING TO CHRIST. 
I Dear Jesus, let Thy pitying eye 
Look kindly down on me; 
A sinful, weak, and helpless child, 


2 I cannot feel Thee touch my hand 
With pressure light and mild, 
To check me, as my mother doth, 


Seen bat a child, I come Thy child to be. 
But I have felt Thee in my thoughts . 
Fighting with sin for me; 2 O blessed Saviour! take my heart, 


This sinful heart of mine, 
And wash it clean in every part; 
Make me a child of Thine. 


And when my heart loves God, I know 
The sweetuess is from Thee. 


8 And when, dear Saviour! I kneel down 3 My sins, though great, Thou canst forgive, 
Morning and night to prayer, For Thou hast died for me; 
Something there is within my heart Amazing love! help me, O God, ° 
Which tells me Thou art there; Thine own dear child to be. 
Yes! when I pray, Thou prayest too— 4 For Thou hast said, ‘‘ Forbid them not: 
Thy prayer is all for me; Let children come to me:” 
, But when I sleep, Thou sleepest not, I hear Thy voice, and now, dear Lord, 
r+ But watchest patiently. I come Thy child to be. 
. . © Anon. 
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199. With tearful Eyes I look around. 


(VWWOODWORTH.) 


Rev. HUGH WHITE, 1841. 


2 It tells me of a place of rest— 
It tells me where my | soul may | flee; 
Oh! to the weary, faint, opprest, 


How sweet the | bidding, | ‘*Come to | me.” 


3 When nature shudders, loth to part 
From all I love, en- | joy, and see, 
When a faint chill steals o’er my heart, 

A sweet voice utters, | ‘‘Come to | me.” 


200. 


HuahH WHITE, 1841. 


With tearful eyes: I look around, 


Life seems a dark and...... storm-y "sea: [ 


Come unto Me. 


Yet, ’midst the be eon [ hear a 
sound, A heavenly... .... | 


Ww. B. BRADBURY. 


4 Come, for all else must faint and die, 
Earth is no resting | place for sig 

Heavenward direct thy weeping eye, _ ai 

Iam thy | portion, | ‘Come to | me.” ae : 


5 O voice of mercy! voice of love! 
In conflict, grief, and | ago- | ny, 
Support me, cheer me from above! 
And gently | eee | “Come to : 


Chant. 


201. From every Stormy 


Rev. HUGH STOWELL. 


aS 

storm-y wind 
place where Je 
ri = 


of 
our 


There is 


place, 


woes, a 


heads, — A 


~~ 
found be neath the 


(RETREAT.) 


than all 


Wind that blows. 


THOS. HASTINGS. 


% — 
that blows, From ev - ery swell -ing 
sus sheds The oil of glad - ness 

o 3 


ce 


calm, a sure re 


be - sides, 
a = 


treat; 


mer 


blood-bought mer 


8 There is a scene where spirits blend, 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend; 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet 
Around gne common mercy-seat. 

4 Oh! let my hand forget her skill, 

My tongue be silent, cold, and still, 
This throbbing heart forget to beat, 
If I forget the mercy-seat. 

202 

1 My God, my Father, while I stray 
Far from my home, on life’s rough.way, 
Oh teach me from my heart to say, 

“ Thy will be done, Thy will be done!” 

2 What though in lonely grief I sigh 
For friends beloved no longer nigh ; 
Submissive still would I reply, 

“Thy will be done, Thy will be done!” 
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3 If Thou shouldst call me to resign 
What most I prize,—it ne’er was mine; 
I only yield Thee what was Thine: 
‘*Thy will be done, Thy will be done !” 


If but my fainting heart be blest 

With Thy sweet Spirit for its guest, 

My God, to Thee I leave the rest; 
‘*Thy will be done, Thy will be done!” 


Renew my will from day to day; 

Blend it with Thine, and take away 
Whate’er now makes it hard to say, 
‘«Thy will be done, Thy will be done!” 


Then, when on earth I breathe no more 

The prayer oft mixed with tears before, 

Pll sing, upon a happier shore, 

‘‘Thy will be done, Thy will be done !” 
Mies C. Elliott 


—gj——— 


more sweet: 


208. There is a Fountain filled with Blood. 


W. CowPeER. (COW PER.) LOWELL MASON, 


2 The dying thief rejoiced to see “. | 4 Ever since, by faith, I saw the stream 


That fountain in his day; Thy flowing wounds supply, ’ 
And there may I, though vile as he, Redeeming love has been my theme, 
Wash all my sins away. And shall be, till I die. y 
3 Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, ' 
Shall never lose its power, I'll sing Thy power to save, " 
Till all the ransomed church of God When this poor lisping, stammering tongue 6 
Be saved to sin no more.” Lies silent in the grave. 


204. Fountain. 


WESTERN Air. 


Fe 


+ s, 
h 
isa fountain filled with blood, Drawn from Immanuel’s veins; And sinners, planged 


Re ee ee a a eo weese, 
SE WES Be 


Fountain.—Concluded. 


205. Lord, I hear of Showers of Blessing. 


ELIZABETH CODNER. (EVEN ME.) Ww. B. BRADBURY. 


— 
a a i ee emmy pet a 
Lord, I hear of showersof bless -ing Thou art scatter-ing full and free; . 
* { Showersthethirst- y soul re-fresh-ing; Let some droppings fall on me, 
i A : 


t SCM 7 or eS. - 
Copyrighted, 1862, by Wm. B, Bradbury. | | | 


2 Pass me not, O gracious Father! Come, and thou shalt be forgiven; 
Lost and sinful though I be; ‘ Boundless‘ mercy flows for thee, 
Thou might’st curse me, but the rather Even thee ! 
Ret, im ed lo Spe ate 2 See the healing fountain springing 
: From the Saviour on the tree; 
3 Have I long in sin been sleeping? Pardon, peace, and cleansing bringing, 
Long been slighting, grieving Thee! Lost one, loved one, ’tis for thee, 
Has the world my heart been keeping, Even thee! 
om Pk hehe ecrecoe! 3 Come, then, now—to Jesus flying, 
From thy sin and woe be free; 
4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit! - Burdened, guilty, wounded, dying, 
Thou canst make the blind to see; Gladly will He welcome Thee, 
Testify of Jesus’ merit, Even thee ! 
Speak Hig. e768 of peane:to, me, 4 Every sin shall be forgiven; 
Haven m9, Thon through grace a child shalt be; 
206. EVEN THEE, : Child of God, and heir of heaven, 
_. 1 Hang! the Saviour’s voice from heaven Yes, a mansion waits for thee, 


Speaks a pardon full and free; Even thee ! 
oa 119 


207. The Precious Name. 


Mrs. LyDIA BAXTER. W. H. DOANE, by per. 
A s 
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1. Take the name of Je - sus with you. Child of sor-rowand of woe— 
2. Take the name of Je - sus ev - er, As a shield from ev - ery snare; 


It will joy andcom-fort give you, Take it, then, where’er you go. 
If tempt-a - tions’roundyou gath - er, Breathethat ho - ly name in pray’r. 


¥ 


— is a. 
O how sweet! Hope of earth and joy. of ee ' 


heaven, Precious name, O how sweet— Hope of earth and joy of heav’s a ; 
N NOON Be 
Be NE a. 


oo ae 


Copyright, 1871, by Biglow & Main, “ 
Preciousname,O how sweet, how sweet, 


4 At the name of Jesus bo 


3 Oh! the precious name of Jesus; 
How it thrills our souls with joy, 
When His loving arms receive us, 
And His songs our tongues employ! 


208. Wondrous Love. 


Mrs. MARTHA M. STOCKTON, 1871, WM. G. FISCHER, by per. 


SL Set en ne net oo» Sena eae at 
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1. God loved the world of sin- ners lost And ru- ined by 
2. E’en now by faith I claim Him mine, The ris - en Son 
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fall; Sal - va - tion full, at high - est cost, He of - fers free to 


God; Re-demp-tion by His death I find, And cleansing through the blood 


\ 
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*twas love, ‘twas wondrous love! The love of God 


brought my Sav -iour from a - bove, To 


3 Love brings the glorious fulness in, 4 Believing souls, rejoicing go; 
And to His saints makes known There shall to you be given 
The blessed rest from inbred sin, j A glorious foretaste, here below, 
Through faith in Christ alone. Of endless life in heaven. 
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209. _‘I love to Think, though I am Young. 


E. PAXTON Hoop. (ARLINGTON,) THOMAS A. ARNE. 1762. 


| 
1. I love tothink,tho’ I am young My Saviour was a child; That Jesus walked this earth a- 
2. He kept His Father’s word of truth, As Iam taught todo: And while He walked the paths of 
3. I love to think that He whospake, And made the blind to see, And called the sleeping dead to 
4, That He who wore the thorny crown, And tasted death’s despair, Had a kind mother likemy 


5 I know ‘twas all for love of me 
That He became a child, 
long, With feet all un - de- filed. And left the heavens so fair to see, 
youth, He walked in wisdom too. And trod earth’s pathway wild. 
wake, Was once a child like me. Tan 
own, And knew herlove and care. A-men, | 6 Then, Saviour, who wast once a child, 
A child may come to Thee; 
And oh! in all Thy mercy mild, 
Dear Saviour, come to me, . 


ea» i Ae Bl mete = 


210. Children of the Heavenly King. Bre pe 


J. CENNICK. (PLEYEL’S HYMN.) : I. PLEYEL. 
' i} : ¥ bs! 4 


— 
1. Children of the heavenly King, As ye journey, sweetly sing; Sing your Saviour’s worthy 
2. Ye are traveling hometo God In the way the fa- thers trod; They'are happy now as? AC 


On the borders of your 
Jesus Christ, your Fath r 


Bids you ee 


praise, Glorious in His works and ways. 
ye Soon their happi - ness shall see. A-men. 


211. Shall we gather at the River ? 


R. Lowry, 1864. Rev. ROBERT Lowry, by per. 
_— 


1. Shall we gath-er at the riv - er Where bright an - gel feet have trod; 
2.On the mar- gin of the riv - er, Wash -ing up its sil - ver spray, 
3. Ere we reachthe shin-ing riv - er, Lay we ey - ery bur -den down; 


With its crys -tal tide for - ev -er Flow-ing by thethrone of God? 
We will walk andwor-ship ey - er, All the hap-py gold -en day. 
Grace our spir- its will de - liv - er, And pro -vide a robe and crown. 
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CHORUS. 
. 


Gath-er with the saintsat the riv-er Thatflows by thethrone of God. 


s+ o: 6 : oe pe : Ss 
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v 
4 At the smiling of the river, 5 Soon we'll reach the silver river, 
Mirror of the Saviour’s face, Soon our pilgrimage will cease; 
Saints whom death will never sever Soon our happy hearts will quiver 
Lift their songs of saving grace. With the melody of peace. - 
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YivA Close to Thee. 


Fanny J. Crossy. 8. J. VAIL, by per. 


1. Thou my ev - er - last-ing por-tion, More than friend or life to me, 
2. Not for ease or world-ly pleas-ure, Nor for fame my prayershall be; 
3. Lead me thro’ the vale of shad-ows, Bear me o’er life’s fit - ful sea; 


All a-long my _ pil- grim jour-ney, Sav-iour, let me walk with Thee. 


Glad-ly will I toil and suf - fer, On - ly let me walk with Thee. 
Then the gate of life e - ter- nal, May I en - ter, Lord, with Thee. 


_ 


i: 
Close to Thee, close to Thee, close to Thee, close to Thee; All a - . Be os 
Close to Thee, close to Thee, close to Thee, close to Thee; Glad). ae 
Close to Thee, close to Thee, close to Thee, close to. Thee; Then the 
2° a iene ae 5 g_- 3 ee ms 


long my pil~ grim journ - ey, Savy-iour, let ! th | 
will I toil and suf - fer, On - ly let me walk with 17 
gate of life e - ter - nal, May I en - ter, Lord, , 
2° a side aa a ; 2 ~ 
Loe 


Copyrighted, 1874, in Songs of Grace and Glory. 
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218. Bless Me Now. 
ALEXANDER CLARK, D.D. Rev. ROBERT Lowry, by per. 


1. Heaven-ly Fa- ther, bless me now; At the cross of Christ I bow; 
2. Now, O Lord! this ver - y hour, Send Thy grace andshow Thy power; 
3. Now, just now, for Je - sus’ sake, Lift the clouds, the fet - ters break; 


SSS SS SSS 


Take my guilt and grief a - way; Hear ef heal me _ now, I pray. 

While I rest up - on Thy word, Come and bless me _ now, O Lord! 

While I look, and as I ery, Touch and cleanseme_ ere I die. 
- £° £6 £. ad 
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| 
Bless me now, bless me now, Heaven-ly Fa - ther, bless me now. 
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214. CONSEORATION. 
1 Taxz my life and let it be 
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee; 
Take my hands and let them move 
At the impulse of Thy love. 
Rer.—aAll to Thee, all to Thee, 
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee; 


2 Take my feet and let them be 
Swift and beautiful for Thee; 
Take my voice and let me sing 


Always—only—for my King. Rer. 


3 Take my lips and let them be 
Filled with messages from Thee; 


Take my silver and my gold, 
Nota mite would I withhold. Rzr. 


4 Take my moments and my days, 
Let them flow in endless praise; 
Take my intellect and use 
Every power as Thou shalt choose. Rzr. 
5 Take my will and make it Thine, 
It shall be no longer mine; 
Take my heart, it is Thine own, 
It shall be Thy royal throne, Rer. 
6 Take my love, my God, I pour 
At Thy feet its treasure store; 
Take myself, and I will be 
Ever, only, all for Thee. Rer. 
Frances R. Havergal. 


215. Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go. ee 


H. COLLins. (BENEDICTION.) ; J. BARNBY. 
™ {| ———_—  —_ 
| SS Bowne fee eee 
= a 
1. Sweet Sav -iour, bless us ere we go; Thy word in - to our 
2. Grant us, dear Lord, from e - vil ways True ab-so - Iu - tion 


Y Z $—|\— 6 ee 
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| 
minds in - still; And make our luke - warm hearts to glow With — 
and re - lease; And bless us, more than in past days, With 


| | 
and fer - vent will, Thro’ ihe long day and 
~ 1 ie “by and in - ward peace. Thro’ life's long day and 


\ i c 
death’s dark night, O gen-tle Je - sus, be our Light. 
death’s dark night, O gen-tle Je - sus, be our Light. 


aa ———} —t 


3 Do more than pardon; give us joy, 
Sweet fear, and sober liberty, 
And simple hearts without alloy 
That only long to be like Thee. 


’ 


216. Jesus of Nazareth passeth by. 


Miss EMMA CAMPBELL. T. E. PERK.NS, by per. 
2d. 


? 
i | 
1 What means this ea - ger,anxious throng, Which moves with busy haste along— 
‘ | These wondrous gatherings day by day ? What means this strange com-( Omit. ) t motion,say ? 
Who is this Je-sus? why should He The cit- y move so might -i- ly? 
A pass-ing stranger, has He skill To move the mul-ti-(Omit........ ) t tude at will? 


ec 
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" : \ lon 
ye art = » bs i a4 
== eS See 
Ma v 


In_ac-cents hushed the throng re-ply: ‘‘Je-sus of Naz-a-reth pass-eth by;” 
A - gain the stir- ingtones re-ply: ‘Je-sus of Naz-a-reth pass-eth by;” 
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y | . 
In ac-cents hushed the throng re-ply: ‘Je -sus of Naz - a - reth pass -eth by.” 
A-gain the stir- ringtones re-ply: ‘‘Je-sus of Naz - a - reth pass - eth by.” 


Copyright, 1866, by T. E. Porkins. 


3 Jesus! ’tis He who once below 5 Ho! all ye heavy-laden come ! 
Man’s pathway trod, ’mid pain and woe; Here's pardon, comfort, rest, and home; 
And burdened hearts, where’er He came, Ye wanderers from a Father's face, 
Brought out their sick, and deaf, and lame. Return, accept His proffered grace, 
Blind men rejoiced to hear the cry: ' Ye tempted, there’s a refuge nigh: 
‘« Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.” > “Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.” 

4 Again He comes ; From place to place - 6 But if you still this call refuse, 
His holy footprints we can trace, And all His wondrous love abuse, 
He pauses at our threshold—nay, Soon will He sadly from you turn, 
He enters—condescends to stay. t Your bitter prayer for pardon spurn. 

Shall we not gladly raise the cry, ‘Too late! too late !” will be the ery— 
«Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.” “Jesus of Nazareth has passed by.” 


. 
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217. Now the Day is over. 


Rev. 8. BARING-GouLD. (EMMELAR.) J. BARNBY, 1868, 


1. Now the day 18 o - ver, Night is draw - ing nigh, 
2. Je - sus, give the wea - ry Calm and sweet re - pose 


| I ! 
Shad - ows of the eve - ning Steal a cross the sky. 
With Thy tend - ’rest bless - ing May our eye - lids close. 


be 


blessing May our eye - - - = lids close. 
3 Grant to little children 5 Then with saints and angels 
Visions bright of Thee, May we join above, 
Guard the sailors tossing Offering endless praises ~ 
On the deep blue sea. At Thy throne of love. 
4 Through the long night-watches Anon. 
ated tree. Zngelsapeced 219. PRAISE TO OHRIST. 
Their white wings above me, F 
Watching round my bed. j I Saviour, blessed Saviour, 
i Listen while we sing; 
5 When the morning wakens, Hearts and voices raising, 
p Then 4 dsc este inl Praises to our King; 
ae Th Hol é “ oe pu 2 All we have to offer, 
y i i All we hope to be, 
a8 Body, soul and:spirit, 
+ A PRAYER TO JESUS. All, we yield to Thee. 
1 Jesus, Lord and Master, 3 Nearer, ever nearer, 
At Thy sacred feet, Christ, we draw to Thee, 
Here with hearts rejoicing Deep in adoration 
See Thy children meet; Bending low the knee: 
2 Often have we left Thee, 4 Thou for our redemption, 
Often gone astray, Cam'st on earth to die; 
Keep us, mighty Saviour, Thou, that we might follow, 
In the narrow. way. Hast gone up on high. 
3 All our days direct us 5 Great and ever ter 
In the way we go, Are Thy mercies here, 
Lead us on victorious 2 True and everlasting 
Over every foe; Are the glories there, i 
4 Bid Thine angels shield us 6 Where no pain nor sorrow, \ 
When the storm-clonds lower, Toil nor care is known; . 
Pardon Thou and save us Where the angel-legions - 2 ae 
In the last dread hour. ' Circle round Thy Throne, . 
128 Godfrey Thringe = 


220. Near the Cross. 


PANNY J. CROSBY. W.H. DOANE. 


2S es Ses 
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1. Je - sus, keep me near the cross, There a pre - cious foun - tain, 
2. Near the Cross, a trem - blingsoul, Love and mer-cy found me; 
3. Near the Cross! oh, Lamb of God, Bring its scenes be - fore me; 
4. Near the Cross I'll _Watch and wait Hop - ing, trust-ing ev - er, 


Free to all, a heal -ing stream, Flows from Calva - ry’s moun - tain. 
There the Bright and Morn- ing Star Shed its beams a -round me. 
Help me walk fromday to day With its shad -ow o’er me 
Pitta 2 reach the heaven-ly land Just be- yond the riv - er. 


_Cuorus. 
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In the Cross, In the Oross, 


221. One more Day’s Work for Jesus. ~ 3 . 


Miss ANNA WARNER, 1864. Rev. ROBERT LOwRY, by per. 


aa eere 


1, One more day's work for Je-sus, Oneless of life for me! But heav'n is nearer, 
2. One more day’s workfor Je-sus, Howglorious is my King!’Tis joy. not du-ty, | 
3 the sto-ry, 


And Christ is dear -er Than yes - ter - day aes 
To speak His beau.- ty; My soul mountson the wing At the meretho’t : 
To show the glo - ry, Where Christ’s flock en - ter in! How it did shine 


} | thre 
Fill all my soul to-night. One more day’s work for Je-sus, One more day’s work for a 
How Christ my life has bought. Ne.) See 
In _ this poor heart of mine. ; ee 
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Copyrighted, 1869, in Bright Jewels, by Biglow & Main. 


5 Oh, blessed work f 


4 One more day’s work for Jesus— od work for 
Oh, rest at Jesus’ f 


Oh, yes, an earnest day; 


For heaven shines clearer, _ _ There toil seems pl 
And rest comes nearer, . My wants are treas 
At each step of the way; ind pain in 
And Christ in all— 
Before His face I fall. 


222. Lord Jesus! I belong to Thee. 


ANON, Rey. G. G. PHIPPs. 


| | | H 
1. Lord, from the depths to Thee i. cry, To Thee J lift my 
2. No home have I in this wide waste, O’er which with trem - bling 
8. Oh, then be Thou each hour our’ guide; Ne’er let my faith - less 
= = 


> o— 
Sy i— | | — 
tear - ful eye: My Sav-iour! let me feel Thee nigh, 
steps I haste, The joys at Thy right hand to taste, 
foot - steps slide; But keep me by Thy wound-ed side. 
i 


By per. Russell Bros., Boston, Sains atti : 

4 In dark temptation’s trial hour, 5 And when at length life’s pulses fail, 
When Satan bends his utmost power, - And weary feet tread death’s dim vale, 
My Saviour! be my refuge tower, Breathe to my heart Thine oft-told tale, 

Lord Jesus! I belong to Thee. Lord Jesus! I belong to Thee. 
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223. Sparkling and Bright. } 


Mrs. MARY S. B. DANA. (TEMPERANCE.) ; J. B, TAYLOR, 1880. 


1, Sparkling andbright,in its li-quidlight, Is the wa-ter in our glass - es; 
2. Bet - ter thangold, is the wa-ter cold, From the crys-tal fountain flow - ing; 
3. Sor - row has fled from the hearts that bled, Of the weeping wife and moth - er, 


‘Twill give you health, Twill give you wealth, Ye lads and ro- sy lass - es! 
A calm de-light, both day and night, To hap-py homes be - stow - ing: 
They have giv-en- up the poisoned cnp, Son, husband, daughter, broth- er. — 

ned 


Oh, then, re-sign your ru - by wine, Each smil - ing son, and daugh - 
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oy) i ae Friends of Freedom. 


(TEMPERANCE SONG.) 


1. Friends of freedom ! swell the song; Young and old, the strain prolong, Make the temp’rance 
2. Shrink not when the foe appears;Spurn the coward’s guilty fears; Hear theshrieks. be- 


ar - mystrong,And on to vic - to- ry. Lift your ban- ners, let them wave; 
hold the tears Of ru - ined fam - i- lies! Raise the cry in ev -ery spot— 


Onward march the world to save; Who would filla drunkard’s grave, And bear hisinfa-my ? 
Touch not— Tastenot —Handlenot, Who would beadrunkensot, Theworst of mis - e-ries? 


\ ~ 
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va Sees 
3 Give the aching bosom rest; 4 God of mercy ! hear us plead, 
Carry joy toevery breast; — | For Thy help we intercede ! 
Make the wretched drunkard blest, See how many bosoms bleed! 
By living soberly. And heal them speedily. 
Raise the glorious watchword high— Hasten, Lord, the happy day, 
“ Touch not— Taste not—till you die! When beneath thy gentle ray, 
Let the echo reach the sky, Temp’rance all the world shall sway, 
And earth keep jubilee. And reign triumphantly. 
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225. I hear thy Welcome Voice. 


Rev. L. HARTSOUGH, Rev. LEWIS HARTSOUGH, by per. 


v | 
hear Thy wel-come voice, That calls me, Lord, to Thee; For ~ 
2. Tho’ com - ing weak and vile, Thou dost my strengthas-sure; Thou 
"Tis Je - sus calls me on To per - fect faith and love, To 


: fee: Te 
cleans - ing in Thy _ pre-cious blood, That flowed Sa Cal = va. => rye F 
dost my _ vile- ness ful - ly cleanse, Till spot - less all, and pure 
per - fect hope, and peace, and trust, For earth and heaven a - bove. ‘: 
a oe oO - +£ . 


com - ing, Lord! 


Ss 


4 And He the witness gives 
To loyal hearts and free, 
That every promise is fulfilled, 
_ If faith but brings the plea. 
Gepyright, by Philip Philipe 
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226. I am Praying for You. 


S. O'MALEy CLUFF, IRA D. SANKEY, by per. 


I have a Saviour, He’s pleading in glo-ry, A dear, lov-ing Sav-iour, tho’ 
I have a Father: to me He has giv-en A hopefor e - ter- ni - ty, 
I have a peace:it is calm as a_ riv -er— A peacethatthefriendsof this 
When Je- sus has found you, tell others the sto- ry, That my lov-ing Sav - iour is 


bless - ed and true; And soon will He call me to meet Himin heav-en, But 
world nev-erknew;My Sav-iour a- lone is its Au - thor and Giv- er, And 
your Saviour too; Thenpray that your Sav -iour may bring them to glo - ry, And 


oh, that my Sav -iour were your Say-iour too! For you I am pray -ing, For 
oh, that He’dlet me bring you withme too! 
oh, couldI know it was giv-en to you! 
prayer will be answered—’twas answered for you! 


am pray-ing, For you I am pray-ing,I’m pray-ing for you! 


227. Sun of my Soul, Thou Saviour dear. 


Rev. J. KEBLE. (HURSLEY.) PETER RITTER. 
~ 


228. CHRIST KNOCKING AT THE DOOR, 


1 BrxoLD a Stranger at the door! 
He gently knocks, has knocked before, 
Has waited long, is waiting still; 
You treat no other friend so ill. 

2 Oh, lovely attitude! He stands 
With melting heart and laden hands; 
Oh, matchless kindness! and He shows 
This matchless kindness to His foes. 


rise To hide Thee from Thy servant’s eyes! 


rest. Foreveronmy Saviour’s breast. A-men. 


; F . .. 8 But will He prove a friend indeed? 
8 Abide with me from morn till eve, a 
For without Thee I cannot live; a rae an oF ke friend oe 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 6 STICNS Of BIRDS 
For without Thee I dare not die. With garments dyed on Calvary. 
4 Rise, touched with gratitude divine, ; 
4 Be near to bless me when I wake, Turn out His enemy and thine, in 
Ere through the world my way I take; That soul-destroying monster sin, 
Abide with me till in Thy love And let the heavenly Stranger in. 2 
I lose myself in heaven above. J. Grigg. 
229. Come, sound His praise abroad. 
1, WaTTS, (SILVER STREET.) a SMITH. 


1. Come,sound His praise a - broad, And hymns of 
] Ka 
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Come, sound His praise.—Concluded. 


2 He formed the deeps unknown; God hears thy sighs and counts thy tears; 
He gave the seas their bound; God shall lift up thy head. 
The watery worlds are all His own, 


And all the solid ground 2 Through waves, and clouds, and storms, 
. Ri, He gently clears thy way; 
8 Come, worship at His throne, Wait thou His time; so shall this night 


Come, bow before the Lord: 


We are His work, and not our own, Soon end in joyous day. 


He formed us by His word. 3 What though thon rulest not! 
4 To-day attend His voice, Yet heaven, and earth, and hell 
Nor dare provoke His rod; Proclaim, God sitteth on the throne, 
Come, like the people of His choice, Andruleth all things well. 
aah: Great our gracious Gort. 4 Far, far above thy thought 
is His counsel shall appear, 
; shots ae ee _ When fully He the work has wrought, 
1 Give to the winds thy fears; That caused thy needless fear. : 
Hope, and be undismayed; J. Wesley. 
231. My Soul, be on thy Guard. 7 
GEORGE HEATH. (LABAN.) LOWELL Mason. 


oe 
F My soul, be on thy guard! Ten thou-sand foes a - rise; And 
Oh watch, and fight, and pray! The bat - = ne'er give o'er; Re - 


‘hosts of sin are press. - ing hard To draw thee from the skies. 
new it bold-ly ev- ery day, Andhelp di -vine im-plore. A ~- men. 
i + £ -2 


oi Z ‘> 
exe 
3 Ne’er think the victory won, And to our wondering view reveal 
Nor lay thine armor down; The mercies of our God. 


Thine arduous work will not be done, 
Till thou obtain thy crown. 


3 Revive our drooping faith, 
Our doubts and fears remove, 


4 Fight on, my soul, till death : : ; 
Shall bring thee to thy God ee ee 
He'll take thee at thy parting breath, x 
Up to His blest abode. 4 ’Tis thine to cleanse the heart, 
Oe? Soa Obe aPtRTT. To sanctify the soul, 
F aa . To pour fresh life in every part, 
1 poe. faa Wel come! — And new-create the whole. 
y bright beams arise; 
Dispel the sorrow from our minds, | 5 Come, Holy Spirit, come; 
- The darkness from our eyes. Our minds from bondage free; 
_. 2 Convince us of our sin; Then shall we know, and praise, and love, 
Then lead to Jesus’ blood, The Father, Son, and Thee. 
137 J. Hart. 
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233. Jerusalem, the Golden. 


Rev. JOHN MASON NEALE, D. D.. ALEX. EWING, 1858. 


4 - sas =z 
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1. Je- ru-sa-lem, the gold - en! Withmilkand hon-ey blest; Beneath thy con -tem- 
2. They stand, those halls of Zi - on, All ju - bi - lant with song, And bright with many an 

3. And they who with their Lead - er Haveconqueredin the fight, For-ev-er and for- — 
4. O sweet andbless-ed coun - try! The home of God’s e - lect! O Pre: and bless-ed 


a et ‘i 
pla - tion Sinkheartand wien op- - prest, I knownot, oh, I know not What 
an - gel And all the mar-tyr throng. Thereis thethroneof Da - vid, And ~ 
ev - er, Are clad in robesof white. O landthatseest no sor - row! O 
coun-try That eag-er heartsex-pect! Je-sus, in mer- cy i 


ho - ly joys are there, What ra-dian-cy of glo - ry, Whatbliss beyond compare. 
there, from toil: eleased, The shout of them that triumph, The song of them that feast. 
state that fear’st nostrife !O roy-al land of flow-ers! Orealmand home of lifel 
thatdear land of rest; Who art, withGodthe Father AndSpir-it, ev - er blest. Amen, — 


1 Thou chief among ten thousand. 


O make my spirit worthy 
Who can with thee compare? 


To join the ransomed 


Thou hast my soul’s devotion, — O teach my lips to utter 
Supreme, Thou reignest there : That everlasting song. — 
I know no life divided 
O blessed Lord, from Thee; 3 O give that last, best ble 
In Thee is life provided r That even saints can 
For all mankind and me. To follow ott foo 


2 O hold Thou up my goings, 
And lead from strength to trent 
That unto Thee in Zion 7 Ay 
_Imay appear at length: >t. 
<t 
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2385. From Greenland’s Iey Mountains. 


Rey. R. HEBER. (MISSIONARY HYMN.) LOWELL MASON. 
| 1st time. ~ |?d time 
| +t +o Sey: 
1 } From Greenland’s i- ¢y mountains, From In-dia’s co -ral strand, 
* | Where Af-ric’ssun-ny foun-tains [Omit................ Roll downtheir gold-en sand; From many an 


eee 
eee ae 
— I 


an-cient riy-er, Frommany a palm-y plain, They call us to de - liv- er Their land from er-ror’s chain. 


| 
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2 What though the spicy breezes I bring my guilt to Jesus,} 


Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle; To wash my crimson stains 
Though every prospect pleases, White, in His blood most precious, 
And only man is vile; Till not a stain remains. 
In vain with lavish kindness 
The gifts of God are strown; 2 I lay my wants on Jesus; 
The heathen in his blindness, All fulness dwells in Him; 
Bows down to wood and stone! He healeth my diseases, 
He doth my soul redeem: 
‘3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted I lay my griefs on Jesus, 
With wisdom from on high, — My burdens and my cares; 
Shall we, to men benighted, He from them all releases, 
The lamp of life deny? He all my sorrows shares. 
Salvation, oh, salvation ! 
The joyful sound proclaim, 3 I rest my soul on Jesus 
Till earth’s remotest nation This weary soul of mine; 
Has learned Messiah’s name, His right hand me embraces, 
- ‘ I on His breast recline: 
4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story, I love the name of Jesus, —- 
And you, ye waters, roll, Immanuel, Christ, the Lord; 
ba cai ty aa et 1 pola; Like fragrance on the breezes, 
’ 
Till ee our ransomed nature. His name abroad is poured. 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 4 I long to be like Jesus, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, Meek, loving, lowly, mild; 
In bliss returns to reign! I long to be like Jesus, 
The Father's holy child: 
236. I long to be with Jesus 
1 I xay my sins on Jesus, ’ he ee etc, 
¥ i : 
The spotless Lam’ of God; To sing with saints his praises, 


“He bears them all, and frees us And learn the angel’s song. 
From the accursed load: . ‘ Rev. H. Bonar. 
aril cil 139 


237. Immanuel’s Land. 


ANNIE Ross Cousin, 1857. (RUTHERFORD.,) Cas. D’URHAN, 1845. 


1. The sands of time are sink - ing, The dawn of heay-en breaks, 
2. Oh! Christ He is the foun - tain, The deep, sweet well of love; 
oa OW eek am my Be - lov - ed’s, And my Be - lov - ed’s mine, 


= Oe ete eee 


nal 


The sum - mer morn I’ve sighed for, The fair, sweet morn z - wakes, Oh, — 
The streams of earth I’ve tast - ed, More deep 'll_ drink a - bove, There 
He brings a poor vile sin - ner, In- to His house di- vine Up- 


| | Mek co 
dark hath been the mid ~- night, But day - spring is at hand, 
to an o - cean ful - ness, His mer . cy doth — ex- pand, 
on the Rock of A - ges, My soul redeemed, shall stand, ae >> 


Pe 


And glo - ry, glo - ry dwell- eth In Im-man- eats lana, : 


And glo- ry, glo - ry dwell- eth In Im-man- uel’s a 
Where glo - ry, glo - ry dwell- eth 
| ‘ 
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238. 0, do not be Discouraged. 


Rev. JoHN A. GRANADE, (1770—1806), 1808, alt, Arr. by HUBERT P, MAIN. 
~_ — 
a : 
(ae oe ee eer er ee ee 


1 0, do not be discouraged, For Je-sus is your Friend,O- do not be discouraged, 
2. Fight on, ye lit-tle soldiers, The battle youshallwin, Fighton,ye lit-tle soldiers, 
8. And when the confiict’so - ver, Be-fore Him you shallstand; And when the conflict’s over, 
422 oS 
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Sorel Sera nese 
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For Je-sus is your Friend: He will give you grace to conquer, He will give you grace to 
The bat-tle youshallwin; For the Saviour is your Captain, For the Saviour is your 


Be - fore Him youshallstand: Youshallsing His praise for-ev-er, You shall sing His praise for- 


FinE. CHORUvs. 


And keep you to the end I 
Captain, And He has vanished sin. 


In Ca-naan’s happy land. 


am glad I’m in this ar-my, Yes, ’m 


239. Saviour, Breathe an Evening blessing. 


JAMES EDMESTON. (STOCK WELL,) Darius ELIOT JONES, 1846. 
X_N 


' 
1. Saviour, breathe an evening blessing Ere repose our spirits seal; Sin and want we come con- 


2. Though destruction walk around us, Tho’ the arrows pastus fly, Angel guards from Thee sur- 


é ‘Sam fax pow ess met oun —y 240.  svenine nym. 


¢_ 9—@—gy— 9 1 Srzntty the shades of evening 
. i ae Gather round my lowly door; 


Se Silently they bring before me 
fess-ing ; Thou canst save and Thou canst heal. 
round us, Weare safe if Thou art nigh. Faces I shall see Cs 


2 O the lost, the unforgotten, 


a e—_e_ife _ Though the world be oft forgot ! 
3 sae O the shrouded and the lonely, 
— In our hearts they perish not! 


3 Though the night be dark and dreary, ~—«-8_“Living in the silent hours, 
Darkness cannot hide from Thee; Where our spirits only blend, 
Thou art He who, never weary, They, unlinked with earthly trouble, 
Watchest where Thy people be. We, still hoping for its end. 
4 How such holy memories cluster, wat 


4 Should swift death this night o’ertake us, 
And our couch become our tomb, 
May the morn in heaven awake us, 


Like the stars when storms are past, 
Pointing up to that fair heaven 


Clad in light and deathless bloom. bile eres prea tee: sie 1844, 
241. Now to the Lord a Noble Song. | 
1, WaTTs. (W ARE.) Geo. KINGSLEY. 
= a. 
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1. Now tothe Lord a noble song! Awake,my soul! awake,my tongue ! Hosanna to th’ eternal h 
2. See where it shines in Jesus’ face,—The brightest image of His grace! God,in the person of His 
: “2 : “a. Sapte 


7 yj 9—9— 8-9 —9 —0-—0- te ie 
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on 
to 3 Grace !—’tis a sweet, a charming th 
Beare 3 My thoughts rejoice at Jesus’ nam 
tie --. ee Ye angels! dwell upon the sound: 
Ye heavens! reflect it to the grow 


name, And all His boundless love proclaim. 
Son, Hath all His mightiest works outdone. 


ial 


242. Jesus is Mighty to Save. 


Mrs. ANNIE WITTENMYER. Ww. G. FISCHER, by per. 


N 
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1.All glo- ry to Je-sus be given, That life and sal- va-tionare free; 
2. From the dark-ness and sin and despair, Out in - to thelightof His love, 
3. Oh, the rapturousheightsof His love, ‘The mesure lessdepthsof His grace. 
4.In Him all mywantsare sup-plied, His lovemakesmyheay-en be - low, 


—_— 
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And all may bewash’dand for - given, And Je - sus can save ev -en me. 

Hehasbroughtme,andmademean heir, To kingdomsand mansions a - bove. 
My soul ali His full-nesswould prove, And live in His lov - ing em - brace. 
And free-ly His blood is ap - plied, His blood thatmakes whit-er than snow. 


St Up eo 


Yes, Je-sus is mighty to save,” Recetas And all His sal - va-tionmay know; rc rant 
is might-y to save, sal - va-tionmay know; 
oe oe 


243. Lead, Kindly Light. 


(LUX BENIGNA.) . 
Rey. J. B. DYKES. 


Rev. JOHN HENRY NEWMAN, 1888. 


| 
1. Lead, Kind-ly Light, a-mid th’en-cir- cling gloom, Lead Thou me 
2 I was not ey - er thus, nor prayed that Thou ‘Shouldst lead me 
3. So long Thy Power hath blest me, sure it still Will lead me 


os “2 a nyt 4 
= fa oe a 
ee ae 4 


a3 Si taemoee = a - 
Ne ty ? 
on; The nightis dark, and I am far from home, Lead Thou me ~ 
on; I lovedto choose and see my path; but now Lead Thou me 
on; O’er moorand fen, o’er cragand tor- rent, till The night is 


| 
KeepThou my feet; I do not ask to 
on! I loved the gar - ish day, and spite of 


gone, And with the morn those an- gel fa - ces 
aye im 7. 


The dis’ - tant scene: one step e - nough 
Pride ruled my _ will; re - mem - ber not 
Which I have loved. long since, and lost 


244. To God be the Glory. 


FANNY J. Crossy. W. H. DOANE, by per. 


l 


God be the glo-ry, greatthings He hath done, So loved He the world that He 
2.0  per-fect re-demption, the purchase of blood, To ev-ery be-liev-er the 
3. Great things He hath taughtus, great things He hath done, And great our rejoicing thro’ 


BS 
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| —_— 
gave us His Son, Who yield-ed His life an a-tone-ment for sin, And 
prom-ise of God;The vil - est of-fend-er who tru - ly believes, That 
Je -sus the Son; But pur - er, and high-er, andgreat-er will be Our 
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D.S.—O come to the Fu - ther, thro’ Je- sus the Son, ‘And 
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- opened the Life Gate that all may go fs. Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, Let the 
moment from Je-sus a par-don receives. 
wonder, our transport when Je-sus we see. 


2 2 se N Nae 2. 
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give Him the glo - ry, great things He hath done, g 
D.S. 


earth hear His voice, Praise the Lord,praise the Lord, Let the peo-ple re - joice; 
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245. When all Thy Mercies, 0 my God. 


J. ADDISON. (GENEVA.) - JOHN Cote, 1801, 


bint: 
1 When all Thy mercies, O...... my God! Myrising soul sur-veys, Transport-ed 
When all Thy mercies,O ys God! 


lost 


In love, and praise. 


ported with the whew) Tm lost 


2 Unnumbered comforts, to my soul, Nor is the least a cheerful heart, i 
Thy tender care bestowed, That tastes those gifts with joy. 7? 
Before my infant heart conceived . 
5 Through d of b 
From whom those comforts flowed. hay Bae ilit Til pameaa na om 
3 When in the slippery paths of youth, | And after death, in distant worlds, ; } 
With heedless steps, I ran, The glorious theme renew. ; 
nea aa unseen, conveyed me safe, 6 Through all eternity, to Thee 24 ~ 
Pane Soa A joyful song I'll raise: : 
4 Ten thousand, thousand precious gifts For, oh, eternity’s too short _ ee 
My daily thanks employ; To utter all Thy praise! rs 


246. All hail the power of Jesus’ name!” 


E. PERRONET, 1780. (CORONATION.) 


=———— 
1. All hail the es of 


All hail the power of Jesus’ name.—Concluded. 


~ 
of 


forth the roy -al di- a- dem, Andcrown Him Lord all; 
tol the stem of Jes - ses rod, And crown Him Lord of all; 


r is 4 e 
forth the roy - al di-a- dem, And crown Him Lord ll. 
tol the stem of Jes-se’s rod, And crown Him Lord of all. A-men. 
—_ —— 


a sia 


8 Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race, 5 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
Ye ransomed from the fall; On this terrestrial ball, 
Hail Him, who saves you by His grace, To Him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown Him Lord of all. And crown Him Lord of all. 
4 Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget 6 Oh, that with yonder sacred throng, 
The wormwood and the gall; We at His feet may fall; 
Go, spread your trophies at His feet We'll join the everlasting song, 
And crown Him Lord of all. And crown Him Lord of all. 


247. Miles Lane. C. M. 


E, PERRONET. W. SHRUBSOLE. 
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248. Hosanna to the Lamb of God. | AR 


isaac WATTS (VICTORY.) GERMAN. 


1. Des - cend from heav’n, Im-mor-tal Dove; Stoopdownand take us on Thy wings; 
2. Be - yond,beyond this low-er sky, Up where e-ter-nal ag-es roll, 


And mount,andbearus far a-bove The reach of these in - fer- ior things; 
Where sol-id pleasures ney-er die, And fruitsim-mor - tal 4 feast the soul. — 


a SP ses en “EE “Hes Pa 
i ae 


i/ 


3 O for a sight, a pleasing sight, > 4 Adoring saints around Hi 
Of our Almighty Father's throne! = | +~—SAnd thrones and powe 
There sits our Saviour crowned with light,| TT nes 
_ Clothed in a body like ourown, =| 


1 ays 


249, 


0. W. HOLMEs. 


ing ; 


Thy quicken - ing ray 


sun 
glow 


flames 


path of 


- ery sphere, Yet 


soft - ened light 


From Robinson's Spiritual Songs, by per. of the Century Co, 


3 Our midnight is Thy smile withdrawn ; 
Our noontide is thy gracious dawn ; 
Our rainbow arch Thy mercy’s sign , 
All, save the clouds of sin, are Thine! 


4 Lord of all life, below, above, 
Whose light is truth, whose warmth is love, 
Before Thy ever-blazing throne 
We ask no lustre of our own. 


5 Grant us "Thy truth to make us free, 
And kindling hearts that burn for Thee, 


aroma me! s 
peg, We eas | : - 
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Lord of all being; throned afar. 


(LOUVAN.,) 


V.C. TAYLOR. 


throned a - far, Thy glo 


Sheds on 


soul 
hope, 


and 
our 


how near! 
the night, 


lov - ing heart 


long watch -es of 


250. FAITH AND HOPE, 
1 I am not skilled to understand, 
What God hath willed, what God hath planned, 
I only know at God’s right hand, 
Stands one who is my Saviour. 


2 I take God at His word and deed, 
Christ died to save me, this I read; 
And in my heart I find a need 

Of Him to be my Saviour. 

3 And had there been in all this wide, 

_ Sad world no other soul beside, , 
But only mine, yet He had died, 

That He might be my Saviour. é 


251. Battling for the Lord. 


Mrs. M. A. KIDDER. T. E. PERKINS, by per, 
SEMI-CHORUS. CHoRUus. Semi-CHoRus. 


1.-We've list-ed in a ho-ly war, Battling forthe Lord! of - ter- nal life, our 
Lord! 


v ; 4 
guid -ing star, Battling for the Lord! We'll work till Je -sus comes, We'll work till Je - sus 
strength and might, Battling for the Lord ! 
nev - er yield. Battling for the Lord! 

— 


——_ 
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! bis) a 
comes; Wellwork till e - sus comes, And then we'll rest 
— ; 


Copyright, 1868, by T. E. Perkins. Ww : : 
4 Though sin and death our way oppose, 5 And when our glorious war is o’er, 
Battling for the Lord ! Conq’rors through the Lord! ; 
Through grace we'll conquer all our foes, We'll shout salvation evermore, : 
Battling for the Lord !—Cuo. Conq’rors through the Lord !—Cuo. ayy 


252. To the Work. aes 


FANNY J. CROSBY, 1871. W.H. Doane. by per. 
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1. To the work! to the work! we are ser-vants of God, Let us fol 
2.To the work! to the work! let thehun-gry be fed; To the foun 
8.To the work! to the work! thereis la - bor for all, For the kings 
4.To | the work! to | the work { in the atrengnts of the Lord, And a robe 
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rht, 1871, by Biglow & Main. 


To the Work.—Concluded. 


Mas - ter has trod; With the balm of MHiscoun - sel our 
Life let the wea - ry be led; In the cross and its ban - ner our 
dark- ness and er - ror. shall fall; And the name of Je -ho - vah ex- 
crown shall our la - bor re - ward; When the home of the faith - ful our 
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strength to re-new, Let us do with ourmight what ourhandsfind to do. 
glo - ry shall be. While we her-ald_ the tid - ings, ‘‘Sal-va- tion is free!” 
alt - ed shall be In _ the loud-swell-ing chor - us, ‘Sal-va-tion is free!” 
dwell - ing shall be, And we shoutwith the ran- som’d ‘‘Sal-va-tion is free!” 
aed ee cal 


_ + + 


Let us watch, 


Let us hope, And la-bor till the Master comes. 


Lyre 2 ~~ 
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2538. 


C. WESLEY. 


Oh! how Happy are They! 


WM. ARNOLD, 1794. 
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1. Oh! how hap- py are they Who the Say - iour - bey, And have laid up their 
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treas-ures a- bove: Oh! whattonguecan ex-press The sweet com-fort and peace 
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Of asoul in its ear-li -est love? 


2 It was heaven below 
My Redeemer to know, 

And the angels could do nothing more 
Than to fall at His feet, 
And the story repeat, 

And the Lover of sinners adore. 


3 Jesus all the day long 
Was my joy and my song: 

O that all His salvation may see ; 
He hath loved me, I cried, 
He hath suffered and died, 

To redeem even rebels like me. 


254. LOOKING UPWARD. 
1 Comes away to the skies,— 
My beloved, arise, 


And rejoice in the day thou wert born; , 
On the festal day, - ; 2. 
Come exulting away,, ; : 

||: And with singing to Zion return. ‘ll 


2 We have laid up our love, _ oo 
With our treasure, above, aa 

Though our bodies continue below; Ah en 
The redeemed of the Lord— - / 
We remember His word, 


||: And with singing, to paradise go. :|| 
8 For Thy glory we were 
First created, to share 
Both Thy nature and kingdom 
Now created again, 
That our souls may re 
||: Both in time and ete 


255. Work, for the Night is Coming. 


Mise ANNIE L. WALKER, 1860. LOWELL MASON, by per. 
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1. Work, for the night is coming, Work, thro’ the morning hours; Work, while the dew is sparkling, 
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iWin man’s work is done. 


Copyright by O, Ditson & Co. 


2 Work, for the night is coming, 3 Work, for the night is coming, 
Work through the sunny noon; Under the sunset skies ; 
Fill brightest hours with labor, While their bright tints are glowing, 
Rest comes sure and soon. Work, for daylight flies. 
Give every flying minute Work till the last beam fadeth, 
Something to keep in store: Fadeth to shine no more; 
Work, for the night is coming, Work while the night is darkening, 
When man works no more, When man’s work is o’er. 
256. Rapture. 
C. WESLEY. English. 
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257. Safe in the Arms of Jesus. 


Fanny J. Crossy, 1868. W. H. DOANE, by per, 


| 
1. Safe in the arms of Je - sus, Safe on His gen-tle breast, There by His loveo’er - shad-ed, 
2. Safe in the arms of Je - sus, Safefrom corrodingcare, Safe from the world’s temptations, 
3. Je - sus, my heart's dearrefuge, Je - sus hasdied for me; Firm on theRockof A - ges, 


Sweetly my soul shall rest. Hark! ’tisthe voice of an-gels, Borne in asongto me, — 
Sin can-notharm me there. Free from the blight of sor- row, Free from my doubts and fears; 
Ev-er my trustshallbe. Here let me wait with patience, Wait tillthenightis o’er; 


O - ver thefieldsof glo - ry, O- verthe jas-per sea..... Safe in the arms of Je -sus, 
On-ly a fewmoretri-als, On-ly a fewmoretears!.. = 8 8 § « ~ 
Breakon the golden shore. : oe 


Waittill I see the morning 


258. So near to the Kingdom. 


FANNY J. CrosBy. (PLEADING WITH THEE.) Rev. ROBERT Lowry 


~o 
1. So near to the kingdom! yet whatdostthou lack? So near to the 
2. So near that thou hear-est the songsthat re-sound From those who be - 
3. O come, or thy sea-son of gracewill be past, The door will be 
4. To die with no hope! hast thou counted the cost? To die out 


king -dom! what keep-eth thee back? Re-nounce ev- ery i - dol, though 

liev- ing, a par-don have found! So near, yet wun-will- ing to 

closed,and this call be thy last; O where wouldstthouturn if the 

Christ, and = soul to be lost! So near to the king-dom! O 
> 


| 
it may be, And come to the Sav-iour now pleading with thee. 
give up thy sin, WhenJe - sus is wait-ing to welj-come thee in! 
light should de- part Thatcomes fromthe Spir -it, andshineson thy heart. 
come, we im-plore, While Je - sus is pleading, comeen-ter the door. 


Plead - ing with thee,. .....TheSaviour is pleading, is pleading with thee. 


- 
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259. Rescue the Perishing. 


FANNY J. CROSBY. W. H. DOANg, by per. 


+ oe 

1. Res - cue the per-ieh-ing, Care for the dy - ing, Snatchthemin pit - y from 

2. Tho’ they are slighting Him, Still He is wait-ing, Wait- ing the pen -i- tent 

Down in the hu-man heart,Crushed bythe temp-ter, Feel-ings lie buried that 

Res - cue the per-ish-ing, Du - ty de-mands it; Strengthforthy la-bor the — 
“ ; 


I 
sin and thegrave; Weep o'er the err-ing one, Lift up the fall - en, 
child to re-ceive. Plead with themearnest -ly, Plead withthemgent - ly: 
grace can re-store:  Touchedby a _ lov-ing heart, Wak-ened by kind - ness, 
Lord will pro-vide: Back to the nar-row way Pa - ftient-ly win them; 


~e 1 ‘ 
Tell them of Je - sus the migh-ty to save. Res - cue the per-ish-ing, 
He will for-give if they on - ly be- lieve. ik fo 
Chords that were brok- en will vi - brate once more. J < : 
Tell the poor wanderer a Sav-iour has died. ’ 


Care for the dy - ing; ‘Je - sus is mer-ci - ful 


s re 
a ne oe 
U MAR AEN 
ca aa 
Copyright, 1870, in ““Bonge of Devotion.” by W. H. Doane. 
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260. I was a Wandering Sheep. 


Dr. H, BONAR J. ZUNDEL. 


é =e 


1. I was a wanderingsheep, I did not love the fold; I did not love my 

2. The Shepherd sought His sheep, The Fa-thersought His child; They follow’dme o’er 

3. No more a wandering sheep, I love to be con-troll’d, I lovemy ten-der 
Cn 


Shepherd’s voice, I would not be con-troll’d; I. was a way-ward 

vale and hill, O’erdes-erts wasteand wild: Theyfound me nigh to death, Fam- 

Shepherd’s voice, I love the peace-ful fold: No more a _ way-ward child, I 
_ 


‘ yy 
did notlovemy home, [I did notlove my Father’s voice,I loved a-far to roam. 
ish’d,and faint,and lone; They bound me with the bands of love, They sav’d the wandering one, 
seek no more to roam, I lovemy heav’nly Father’s voice—I love, I love His home. 


261. To-day the Saviour Calls. 


Rev. 8. F. SMITH. Dr. L. MASON, 1881. 


: i 5 ul 
1. To-day the Saviour calls: Ye wand’rerscome; O, ye benightedsouls, Why longer roam ? 
2. To-day the Saviourcalls: Oh, listen now: Within these sacred walls To Je-sus bow. 

3. To-day the Saviourcalls: For refuge fly; Thestorm of justice falls, And death is nigh, 
4, The Spirit calls to-day: Yield to His power;,Oh, grieve Him not away, ’Tis mercy’s hour. 


262. Jesus Name of Wondrous Love. 


ANON. (ALETTA.,) Ww. B, BRADBURY, by per. 
_ 


1. Je - sus! Name of wondrous love! Name all oth - er names a - bove! 

2. Je - sus! Name of price-less worth To the fall - en sons of earth, 

3. Je - sus! Name of mer -cy mild, Giv- en to the ho - ly Child, 
! 


Un - to which must ev - ery knee Bow in deep hu -mil --i - ty. 
For the prom-ise that it gave— ‘Je - sus shall His peo - ple save.” 
Whenthe cup of hu-man woe First He tast - ed ase be - low. 


p 
Copyrighted 1857, by Wm. B. Bradbury. 


4 Jesus! only Name that’s given Yes, she may forgetful be, 


Under all the mighty heaven, Yet will I remember thee. 

Whereby man, to sin enslaved, Bi ae . ws ad 

Bursts his fetters, and is saved, 3 ‘‘Mine is an unchanging love, =» — 
Higher than the heights above ; ' 

5 Jesus! Name of wondrous love! Deeper than the depths beneath— 

Human name of God above; Free and faithful—strong as death, = == 
Pleading only this we flee, eo 
Helpless, O our God, to Thee. 4 ‘Thou shalt see my glory soon, ; 
When the work of grace is done; H 
263. LoveEst THOU ME. Partner of my throne shalt be! 

1 Hark! my soul! it is the Lord; Say, poor sinner! love aeat a. nen 
*Tis thy Saviour—hear His word ; 4, ae 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee, 5 _— a jon Tobe pees ia i : 
‘“‘Say, poor sinner, lovest thou me? Yet I love Thee, and adore ;— < 


2 ‘*Can a woman’s tender care Oh, for grace to love thee more. pe wiki ae 
Oease towards the child she bare? Rev. W. 


As with Gladness Men of old. 


CONRAD cones : 


hey ; with gladness men of .old Did the guiding ie be -hol 
- Benes of-fered gifts mostrare, At that manger vad shit Bae, 


a’ - 
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As with Gladness Men of old.—Concluded. 


ae 
hailed its light, Leading onward, beaming bright: So, most gracious Lord, may we 


ho - ly joy. Pureand free fromsin’s al- loy, All our costliest treasures bring, 


Holy Jesus every day 

Soe 2 ~ Keep us in the narrow way ; 
Peete ote ea ie And, when earthly things are past, 
Hae : , 

Christ! to Thee our heavenly King. A-men. Bring our ransomed souls at last 

Where they need no star to guide, 

Where no clouds Thy glory hide. 


Rev. J. B. Dykes. 


SS SS 
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1, We are lit -tle Christian child-ren; Christ, the Son of God Most High, 
Sa) 


rm fo —-x—- \ ae | 8 6 5 = ae) -— : 
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Os eee ad 
With His precious blood re-deem’d us. Dy - ing that we mightnot die. Amen. 
. : acall ? fe 
2S BSS HE a aes > -—‘-" maa 
7S SS Se SS SSS SSS SS SS: 
2 We are little Christian children ; _ 8 We are little Christian children, 
God the Holy Ghost is here, | Saved by Him who loved us most; 
Dwelling in our hearts, to make us l We believe in God Almighty 


Kind and holy, good and dear. 


ie <i } 159 


Father, Son and Holy Ghost. 


266. Come unto Me. 


Mrs. C. H. ESLING, 1839. (HENLEY.,) LOWELL MASON, by per, 


Come un-to me, when shadows dark-ly gath-er, When the sad heart is 
2. Large are the man-sions in thy Father’s dwelling, Glad are the homes that 
3. There, like an E- den blos-som-ing in glad-ness, Bloom the fairflow’rs the 


wea -ry and dis-trest, Seek - ing for com-fort from your Heavenly 
sor- rows nev- er dim, Sweet are the harps in ho - ly mu-sic — 
earth too rude-ly press’d; Come un-to me all ye who droop in — 


Fa- ther, Come un-to me, and I will give you rest. Ea oe 
swell-ing, Soft are the tones which raise the heay-’nly hymn. “WE 


sad-ness, Come un- to me, and I _ will give you rest. A-men, : 


« 


1. Take my heart, O  Fa-ther! take it; Makeand keep it 
2° Fath-er, make me pureand low - ly, Fond of peace an 


| 
= —————= 


arr from Robinson's Spiritual Songs, by per. of the Century Co, 
o 


> 


an ’ ait —e 


Take my heart.—Concluded. 
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Let Thy Spir- it melt and break it— Thisproudheartof sin and stone, 
Turning from the paths un-ho - ly Of this vain and sin - ful life. 


aed ~~. + | ~ 
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3 Ever let Thy grace surround me, 2 Jesus calls us—from the worship 
Strengthen me with power divine, Of the vain world’s golden store; 
Till Thy cords of love have bound me: From each idol that would keep us,— 
Make me to be wholly Thine. Saying, Christian, love me more! 

4 May the blood of Jesus heal me, 3 In our joys and in our sorrows, 
And my sins be all forgiven; Days of toil and hours of ease, 
Holy spirit take and seal me, Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, — 
Guide me in the path to heaven. Christian, love me more than these ! 
268. JESUS GALLS US. 4 Jesus calls us! by Thy mercies, 
1 Jzsus calls us, o’er the tumult Saviour, may we hear Thy call; 
Of our life’s wild restless sea; Give our hearts to Thy obedience, 
Day by day His sweet voice soundeth, Serve and love Thee best of all! 
Saying, Christian, follow me! Alexander. 


269. One by One the Sands are Flowing. 


ADELAIDE A. PROOTER. (MT. VERNON.) Dr. L. MASON, 


1, One by one the sands are flowing, One by one the moments fall: Some are coming, 
2. One by one,bright gifts from heaven, Joys aresent thee here be-low; Take them read -i - 
3. One by one thy griefsshall meetthee,Do not fear an arm -ed band; One will fade, while 


| | | | -~ + 


tems = 


4 Every hour that fleets so slowly 
Has its task to do or bear; 
Luminous the crown, and holy, 

If thou set each gem with care. 


some are going— Do not strive to grasp them all. 
ly, when given— Ready, too, to let them go. 
' oth - ers greet thee, Shadows passing thro’ oa land. 5 Hours are golden links—God’s tokens, 
Reaching heaven, but one by one 
Take them, lest the chain be broken 


Ere thy pilgrimage be done. 


ae ? ay 


270. Jesus, Saviour! Pass not By. 


Mrs. ELIZABETH C. KINNEY, (COMFORTER.) THOS. HASTINGS. 


1. Je - sus, Sav - iour! pass not by, Lo! we join, as one, to cry, 
2. Pros-trate in Thy path we lie, Lest our ve - ry faith should die: 
3. Lord, we can - not let Thee go, In ThychurchThy pres- ence show; 


“Bless us al - so, pass not by,” ‘‘Pass not, pass not by!” 
Lord, we need Thee, pass not by! ‘Pass not, pass not by” 
Thou bless us we will cry ‘Pass not, pass not 


a 


a SB ote sage 


Lord, ful - fil Thy prom-ise now, Pour Thy bless -ing while we bow; | 
To Thy gar-mentswe will cling, All our need be - fore Thee bring; — | 
Breathe,oh breatheon us, we pray! Here re- new our work to - day, — 7 


as one, we cry, ‘Pass 
Son of Da- vid, hear our cry, ‘Pass 


While we wait, and watch, and cry, ‘Pass 


271. 


ANDREW YOUNG. 


There is a Happy Land. 


Hindostan Air. 


ge 


far Where saints in 


hap - py land, Far, 


ike 


‘* Worthy 


2 Come to that happy land, 

Come, come away, 

Why will ye doubting stand, 
Why still delay? 

Oh, we shall happy be, 

When, from sin and sorrow free, 

Lord, we shall dwell with Thee, 
Blest, blest for aye. 


3 Bright in that happy land, 

Beams every eye: 

Kept by a Father’s hand, 
Love cannot die. 

Oh, then to glory run; 

Be a crown and Kingdom won; 

And bright, above the sun, 
We'll reign for aye. 


- 


ry stand, Bright, bright as 


272. 


163 


day. 


Oh, how they sweet -ly 


is our Saviour King,” Loud let His praises ring, Praise,praise for aye ! 


v 


COMFORTER DIVINE. 
Tune—CoMFORTER, p. 162. 
1 Hoty Ghost, the infinite, 
Shine upon our nature’s night 
With Thy blessed inward light, 
Comforter Divine ! 
We are sinful, cleanse us, Lord: 
We are faint, Thy strength afford, 
Lost, until by Thee restored. 
Comforter Divine ! 


2 Like the dew, Thy peace distil ; 
Guide, subdue our wayward will 
Things of Christ unfolding still, 

Comforter Divine ! 
Holy Ghost, the infinite, 
Shine upon our nature’s night 
With Thy blessed inward light, 


Comforter divine ! 
G. Rawson. 


sing, 


273. \ Hark, the Herald Angels Sing. — od 


C. WESLEY. 1739. F. B. MENDELSSOHN. 


a Hark ! {the her-ald an-gels sing, ‘‘Glory to the new-born King; Peaceon earth,and 
2. Hail! the heav’n-born Prines of Peace |Hail the Sun of righteousness! Lightandlife to 


mer-cy mild; Godand sin-ners re~-con-ciled;” Joy-ful all ye na-tions rise, “4 
all He brings, Risen with heal-ing in His wings; Let us then with an-gels Ii: 


Join the tri-umphof the skies; Withth’angel-ic host proclaim, Christ Fat ae in 


“Glo-ry to the new born King; Peaceonearth, and mer- °y mild; God and sincnere 


Beth-le-hem, With th’angel - ic host proclaim, Christ is born in ‘Beth- le - 
re - - conciled, Peace on earth a mer-cy mild; God bag sin-ners re-con-¢ 


Ho - ly night! peace-ful night! 


i—_—__g@—* 
ce. . 


Yon - der, where they sweet vi - gil keep 


Rests in hea - ven-ly peace, Rests in hea - ven-ly peace. 


2 Holy night! peaceful night! Lives and reigns beyond the skies, 
Only for shepherds’ sight, “Christ the Lord is risen to-day !-” 
Came blest visions of dacek throngs, Each to other gladly say ! 

With their loud Alleluia songs, Shout, ye happy ones, and sing, 
Saying, Jesus is come, Let the earth with music ring ! 
Saying, Jesus is come. Shout, ye happy ones, and sing, 


Let th th with ic ring. 
3 Hol pight! peaceful night! nk SNE Aian oialbtgr she preacte 
Child of heav’n! O! how bright» _ 
Thou didstsmile on us when Thou wastborn;| 9 © the mansions Christ prepares, 


Blest indeed was that happy morn, Where for each He looks and cares! 
Full of heavenly joy, O the gardens blooming bright, 
Full of heavenly joy. - Where His glory is the Light! 


Here His love is perfect peace, 
There His love shall never cease ! 


, 7 
275. Pa atice eae Sing, ye children, sing and say, 


a Cunisr the Lord is risen to-day! “Christ the Lord is risen to-day,” 
He Who in the manger lay, © Sing, ye children, sing and say, 
gn Watch’d by gertle mother's eyes, “Christ the Lord is risen to-day.” Amen. 
oy, 165 


276. The Lord into His Garden comes. 


(GARDEN.) JER. INGALL8, 1808, 


ae Py 7 
grow and thrive; The lil - ies grow and thrive; Re - fresh-ing show’rs of grace di - vine, 


2 Oh, that this dry and barren ground, ‘* He lives who once was slain !”” 
In springs of water may abound, — Why seek the living *midst the dead? 
A fruitful soil become ; Remember how the Saviour said 
The desert blossoms like the rose, ‘‘That He would rise again.” = 
When Jesus conquers all His foes, 2 Oh, joyful sound! oh, glorious hour! 
And makes His people one. When by His ownalmighty power 
3 Come, brethren, you that love the Lord, He rose and left the grave! 
Who taste the sweetness of His word, Now let our songs His triumph tell, _ 
In Jesus’ ways go on; Who burst the bands of death and 
Our troubles and our trials here, And ever lives to save. ae 
Will only make us richer there, . 3 The first begotten of the dead, ~— 7 
When we arrive at home. ‘ For us He rose, our glorious B a 
Eternal life to bring; 
277. gzsuRRECTION OF CHRIST. What tho’ the saints like hi 


1 Come, see the place where Jesus lay, _ They share their 
And hear angelic watchers say, ‘ 


166 


Oh, Happy Day. 


From E. F. RiMBAULT. 


ee 


1 f Ertecivod by Thine Al-mighty power, O Lord, our Mak- er, Saviour, King, t 


Andbroughtto see this hap-py hour, Wecome Thy prais-es here to sing. 
eo 2 *& . 2 @: «£27 2 ow. 2 el 
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Hap-py day, 


D. S.—Hap- py day, 


2 We praise Thee for Thy constant care, 
For life preserved, for mercies given, 
Oh, may we still those mercies share, 
And taste the joys of sins forgiven. 


3 We praise Thee for the joyful news, 
Of pardon through our Saviour’s blood: 
O Lord, incline our hearts to choose 
The road to happiness and God. 


4 And when on earth our days are done, 
Grant, Lord, that we at length may join 
Teachers and scholars round Thy throne, 
The song of Moses and the Lamb, 


279. THE HAPPY CHOIOE. 
1 Ou, happy day that fixed my choice 
On Thee, my Saviour, and my God! 


hap - py day, 


hap - py day, 


Here in Thy courts well glad-ly _ stay. 


When Je - sus washed our sins a- way. 


Zz: 


Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 


CxHorvus.—Happy day, happy day, 
When Jesus washed my sins away ! 
He taught me how to watch and pray, 
And live rejoicing every day: 
Happy day, happy day, 
When Jesus washed my sins away! 
2 Oh happy day, when first we felt 
Our souls with sweet contrition melt, 
And saw our sins, of crimson guilt, 
All cleansed by blood on Calvy’ry spilt. 


_|8 Oh happy day, when first Thy love, 
Began our grateful hearts to move; 
And gazing on Thy wond’rous cross, 
We saw all else as worthless dross,— 
167 P. Doddridge. 


280. Rest in Jesus’ Love. 


(ASAPH.) Dr. L. MASON. 
oo Wee) Ea See es ESS ruse = ee == 
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a + + FF 
1A iA that are wea-ry, ‘tis Je-sus who calis you, hf come to the 


1 
2. Come hum-bly to Je - sus, and: tell Him your sto - ry Of suffering or 


fpezaeear = 
ea saa a eer me a 


Saviour, and rest in His love, Though dark be the for-tune on earth that be - 
sor-row, of guilt or of shame;The  par-don of _ sins is. the crownof His 


- ame 


falls you, There’s glo - ry e - ter - nal in heay - en bove. . 
glo.-- ry; ~The. ---joy~ ~ of our Lord to be true to His Name. 
| | | : a 


Rest in His 
Lord,— true to His Name, Our lLord,— true to His Name 


Sweet peace! 
Our 


Oopyright, by per. of O. Ditson & Co. | ) 
81. REST IN HIS LOVE. bite 


1 As pown in the sunless retreats of the ocean, 
- Sweet flowers are springing no mortal can see; 
So, deep in my heart, the still prayer of devotion, 
Unheard by the world, rises, silent, to Thee, 2ha 
Rerrain.—My God, silent to Thee—Pure, warm, silent, to Thee. 


2 As still to the star of its worship, though clouded, — ‘ie 
The needle points faithfully o’er the dim sea; _ 
So, dark as I roam, through this wintry world shrouded, ‘ 


The hope of my spirit turns, trembling, to Thee, 
Rernain.—My God, trembling to Thee—True, fond, bee b 


' ~ 
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282. God is Love. 


JOHN BowRrINa. (WILMOT.) CARL MARIA VON W&BER. 


love; His mer-cy brightens All the path in which wo” rove; 

2. Evn the hour that dark-est seem-eth, Will His changeless good - ness prove; 

3. He withearth-ly cares en -twin-eth Hopeandcom-fort from a - bove; 
| 


a 
DN i A, IT i A aa zo Ss 3 -—_ 
a — 7 z | 47 —-B@ $3-o 
laws = i a G 5 = basen 7 
SIZ g—_ag—_a—,_— * ==> Base ea = Ss iA = a oO z = = o- 
: ens , 


Bliss He wakes, and woe He light-ens; God is wis- dom, God is love. 
From thegloom His bright-ness streameth, God is wis- dom, God is love. 
Ev -ery-whereHis glo - ry shin-eth, God is wis-dom, God is love. Amen. 
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283. From the Recesses of a Lowly Spirit. 


atr:2 = oa ee Ps 
= = Cres es eee | ee ee ] 
at eae — os 22 +2=4 
I i i 
1 From the recesses of a lowly spirit, 4 Who can resist Thy gentle call, appealing 
Our humble prayer ascends, O | Father, | hear] To every Mae thought and | grateful | 
it feeling; || 
Borne olf the trembling wings of | fear and |} Oh’! who can hear theaccents | of Thy|mercy, || 
meekness, || And | never | love Thee. || 
For- | give its | weakness. || 
, k 5 Kind Benefactor! plant within this bosom 
2 We meee @ feel how mean, and how un-|' 7, | seeds of | holiness, || and let them blos- 
best som 
The lowly sacrifice we | pour be- | fore Thee: | ragran ay t F 
What can I offer Thee, O | Thou most a iene I ud, In beauty [bright and: | 
Boyt And | spri ternal. 
But | sin ah folly. || pee I 
3 We see Thy hand, it leads us, it supports us:|6 Then place them in those everlasting gardens 
We hear Thy voice, it | counsels,..and it|| Where angels walk, and | seraphs..are the | 


courts us: || ; wardens; || 
And then we turn away! yet | still thy | kind-) Where every flower, brought safe through | 
death's dark | portul. || 


in ness || a 
2 os Bote velganeest | blindness. || Be- | comes im- | mortal. || 
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284, Beautiful Zion, built Above. 


Rev. GEORGE GILL, 1850. T. J. Coox. 


ir 


| 
that I love; 


~ 3 
Beau-ti- ful gates of pearl-y white, Beau-ti-ful tem -ple—God its light. 
Beau - ti - ful strainsthat nev-er tire; Beau-ti-ful harpsthro’ all the choir— 
-'s 2 ; 


He whowas slain on Cal - va-ry, O-pens those pearl - y gates to me. 
ThereshallI join the chor - ussweet, Worshiping at the Saviour’s feet. 


<n 


on, Zi-on, love- ly Zi-on, Beau - ti-ful Zi-on, cit-y of our 
—-r 
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4 Beautiful throne for Christ our Ki: 


3 Beautiful crowns on every brow, _ 


Beautiful palms the conquerors show: Beautiful songs the angels sing; 
Beautiful robes the ransomed wear, Beautiful rest—all wanderi 


Beautiful all who enter there— Beautiful home of perfect 
Thither I press with eager feet; There shall my eyes : 
There shall my rest be long and sweet. Haste to His heavenly | 
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285. A Brighter Day. 


THOMAS KELLY. WM. B. BRADBURY, by per. 


= 


1. Yes, we trust the day is break-ing; Joy - ful timesare near at hand; 
2. While the foe be-comesmore dar - ing, While he en - terslike a _ flood, 
3. God of Ja - cob, high and glo -rious, Let Thy peo- ple see Thy hand. 


God, the mighty God, is speak-ing By His word in ey - ery land. 
God, the Say-iour, is pre - par - ing Meansto spread His truth a - broad. 
Let the gos-pel be vic - to - rious Thro’ the world, in ev - ery land. 


morn-ing will 


“Lift your heads,”the day is break-ing, Soon the 


earth from slum-ber wak - ing; ‘‘Lift your heads,” the day draws near. 


286. Brightest and Best. 


Bp. REG. HEBER, 1811. (FOLSOM.) JOHANN C. W. MOZART. (1756-—1791.) 


== 
er : , 
eG file : ad vw ; 


1, Bright - est and best of the sons of the morn - ing, 
2. Cold on His cra - dle the dew - dropsare shin - ing, 
3. Say, shall we yield Him in cost - ly de - vo - tion, 


3 ie 4 
Dawn on our dark - ness, and lend us Thine aid; : 
Low lies His head with the beasts of the stall; 
O - dors of Eys = dom, and offer - ings di - Ying = 


- = eo 
Star of the East, the hor - i - zon a - dorn - ing, 3b 
An - gels a -  dore Him in slum - ber re - clin fag CT” 
Gems of the moun - tain, and pearls -of the + ean, 


— Caer ee ,—_@ea— r af 2 


Guide where our in - fant Re - deem - er 
Mak - er, and Mon-arch, and Sav - iour of all, 
Myrrh from the for - est, or gold from 


oo sa 


4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation; 

\ Vainly with gifts His favor secure: 

Richer by far is the hearts adoration; 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 


¢ fe 


287. Hail to the Brightness. 


Ty nig (WESLEY.,) LOWELL rome ve 
1. Hail ae the Behe can of a eee: - on’s glad CaN: Joy to 

2. Hail to the brightness of Zi - on’s glad morn-ing, Long by ei 
3. Lo! in the des - ert rich flow-ers are springing, Streams ev - er 
4. See from all lands—fromthe isles of the o - cean, Praise to Je- 


ee ie ee 
a that in dark-ness have lain! Hushed be the ac-centsof sor-row and 
proph-ets of Is- rael fore - told; \ Hail to the millions from bondage re - 
co - piousare glid-ing a - long; Loud from the mountain-tops ech-oes are 
ho -.vah as-cend-ing on high; Fall’n are the engines of war and com- 


mourning; Zi - on in tri - umph be-gins her mild reign. 
turn - ing; Gen - tile and Jew’ the blest vis- ion be - hold. 
ring - ing, Wastes rise in yer - dure,and min-gle in_ song. 
mo - tion, Shoutsof sal-va - tion are rend-ing the sky. A - men. 


288. RESURRECTION OF JESUS. 


1 Harr to the brightness which heralds His glory, 
Hail to the coming of Christ among men! 
Back from the tomb He has come, and the story, 
Is told us by angels again and again ! 


2 Death is uncrowned, since the Saviour of mortals 
The grave and destruction has robbed of their gloom: 
. _ Victory shines out from heay’n’s opened portals, 
.» Jesus has conquered the power of the tomb. 


ho Story of St. John. 
ee xv. 173 
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289. Watchman, Tell Us of the Night. 


Sir JOHN BOWRING. - LOWELL MASON, 


1. Watchman,tell us of the night, Whatits signs of promiseare: Traveler, o’er yon mountain’s 
2. Watchman,tell us of the night, Higher yet thatstar ascends: Traveler, blessedness and 
3. Watchman,tell us of the night, For the morning seems to dawn; Traveler, darkness takes its 


&e 


aa 

) 
height See that glo - eo - beaming star! Watchman, does its beauteous ray Aught of 
light, Peace andtruth, itscourse portends, Watchman, will its beams a- lone Gild the 
flight, Doubtandter - ror are withdrawn, Watchman, let thy wanderings cease; Hie thee 


joy or hopefore-tell? Trav'ler, yes; it brings the day, Promis’d day of Is-ra-el 
spot that gavethem birth? Trav'ler, a - gesare its own, See, it bursts o’er all the earth. 


—_—_@_*____g@_, 
_—}—-__—g. 


May be sung responsively.' 


CHORUS to 3rd stanza. ro 


py ae pass 
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290. That Beautiful Land. 


J. HALL. W\. B. BRADBURY, 1861. 


Re i a ——— or s— 
1. A beau-ti-ful land by faith I see, A land of rest from sor-row free, The 
2. That beauti - ful land, the City of Light, It ne’er has known theshadesofnight;The 


home of the ran-somed,bright and fair, And beau-ti-ful an- gels, too, are there. 
glo- ry of God, the light of day, Hath driv-en the dark-ness far a - way. 


— So's on SM wee ee vere ee ee. 


Lee 


Will you go? Will you go? Go to that beau-ti - ful land with me? 


Will you go? Will you go? that beau - ti - ful 


Copyright, 1961, by we B. Bradbury. 


3 In vision I see its streets of gold, 4 The heavenly throng arrayed in white, 
Its beautiful gates I, too, behold In rapture range the plains of light; 
The river of life, the crystal sea, ' And in one harmonions choir they praise 
The health-giving fruit of life’s fair tree. Their glorious Saviour’s matchless grace. 
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291. Jesus shall Reign where’er the Sun. 


|. WATTS. (MISSIONARY CHANT.) H.C. ZEUNER, — 


Je - sus shallreign where’er the sun Does His suc-ces - sive jour-neys run; 
For Him shall end - less prayer be made, And end-less prais-es crown His head; 
Peo - ple and realms of ev-ery tongue Dwellon His love, with sweet-est song; 


4 Blessings abound where’er He reigns; 5 Let every creature rise and bring 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains; Peculiar honors to our King: i 
The weary find eternal rest, Angels descend with songs again, “ae 7 
And all the sons of want are blest. And earth repeat the loud Amen! Si ap 
‘a 
” 2 4 , 
292. My Country ’tis of Thee. ea). a 
8. F. SMITH, D. D. (AMERICA.) Dr. JOHN BULL, 
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fa - thers died! Land of the Pilgrims’ pride! From every mountain side Let freedom ri 
rocks andrills, Thy woods and templed hills; My heart with rapture thrills Like thatabo 


| 


My Country ’tis of Thee.—Concluded. 


2 93 ° NATIONAL SONG. 


3 Let music swell the breeze, 1 Gop bless our native land! 
And ring from all the trees Firm may she ever stand, 
Sweet freedom’s song; Through storm and night ; 
Let mortal tongues awake; When the wild tempests rave, 
Let all that breathe partake; Ruler of wind and wave, 
Let rocks their silence break, — Do Thou our country save 
The sound prolong. By Thy great might. 
4 Our father’s God! to Thee, 2 For her our prayer shall rise 
Author of Liberty, To God, above the skies; 
To Thee we sing: On Him we wait: 
Long may our land be bright : Thou who art ever nigh, 
With freedom’s holy light; Guarding with watchful eye, 
Protect us by Thy might, To Thee aloud we cry, 
Great God, our King! God save the State. 


Dr, Leonard Bacon. 


294. The Prince of Salvation. 


\ <r ia) 
in] ES a Te Tey a ee hee se y, x iow ee 
ipa a ee eg 
a Oo A is 5 be 
a : > Sa p—e— e+ mat nt } C7 =) iS 
Fe 
| 


1. Now thenew Cre-a-tion Is in Thee be-gun, All that Adam lost us More than won. 
2. Thou art the Incarnate, God with man made one, Giving man once more the Place of Son. Amen. 
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3 Thou art born to free us 5 Thon art born to change us |7 One with Thee, O Saviour, 


From the power of earth, By Thy grace Divine, May our lives be blest, 
Bringing us to Thee in And to make our natures One with Thee O bring us 
The New Birth. Like to Thine. © To Thy rest. 

4 Thou art born to save us 6 Thou hast left Thy glory, 8 While by faith we see Thee, 
From the power of sin, Far beyond the skies, May our hearts adore, 
From the evil round us That with Thee to heaven Till our eyes behold Thee 

_ And within. i We may rise. Ever more. 
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295. The Solid Rock. 


Rev. EDWARD MOTE, 1825. Ww. B. BRADBURY, by per. 


i My hope is built on noth-ing less Than Je - sus’ blood and 
2. When dark-ness veils His love -ly face, I rest on His un- 
3. When he shall come with trum-pet sound, O, may I then in 


righteous-ness; I dare not trust the sweetest frame, But whol-ly lean on 
changing grace; In ev - ery high and storm-y gale, My an - chor holds with- 
Him be found; Drest in His right-eous-ness a-lone, Fault-less to stand be- 


# 2 2 £ | 


Je - sus’ name, 
in the vail. 
fore the throne. 


oth - er ground is 


sink -ing sand, 


296. My Days are Gliding swiftly By. 


D. NELSON. (SHINING SHORE.) GEO. F. ROOT, by per. 
Se Lee Sees 
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! 
1, My days are glid-ing swift- ly by, And I, a _ pil - grim stran - ger, 
2. Well gird our loins, my breth-ren dear, Our heavenly home dis - cern - ing; 
2# 2 2 2 £2 


Vv 
Would not de-tain them as they fly, Those hours of toil and dan - ger. 
Our ab - sent Lord has left us word, Let ev - ery lamp be burn-ing. 


For, oh. we stand on Jor- dan’s strand, Our friends are pass - ing 0 - ver; 


And, just be -fore, the Shin-ing Shore We may al-most dis-cov - er' 


2 Should coming days be cold and dark, 4 Let sorrow’s rudest tempest blow, 


We need not cease our singing; ' Each cord on earth to sever; 
That perfect rest naught can molest, , Our King says, ‘‘Come,” and there’s our home 
' Where golden harps are ringing.—Rzy. |! For ever, oh, for ever !—Rzr. 
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297. The King of Love my Shepherd is. 


HENRY W. BAKER. (DOMINUS REGIT ME.) 


u V 
1. The Kingof love my Shepherd is, Whose goodness faileth nev-er; I nothing lack if 
2. Wherestreamsof living wa-ter flow My ransom’d soul He lead-eth, And, where the verdant 
3. Perverse and foolish, oft Istray’d, But yet in love Hesoughtme, Andon Hisshoulder 


4 In death’s dark vale I fear no ill 
With Thee, dear Lord, beside me; 
Thy rod and staff my comfort still, 
Thy Cross before to guide me. 
5 And so, through all the length of days, 
Thy goodness faileth never ; 


= - --4- Ce Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise 
te = a Within Thy house forever ! 
~ \ 


298. Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me. 


Mrs. MARY LUNDIE DUNCAN. (ST. SYLVESTER.) The Rev. JOHN B. DYKES, 1861. 


1 am His, Kna He is mine for ev - er. 
pastures grow, With food ce-lest-ial feedeth. 
gent-ly laid, And home, rejoicing brought me. Amen. 


1. Je - sus, ten-der Shepherd, hear me; Bless Thy lit - tle lamb to - night: 
2. All this day Thy handhas led me, And I thank Theefor Thy care; 
3. Let my sins be all for - giv - en, Bless the friendsI love so well ;_ 


Thro’ the darkness be Thou near me, 
Thou hast'clothed me, warmed and fed me, 
Take me when I die to  heay- en, 


P 
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List -en to my evening pra 
Hap - py there withTheeto dwe 
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299. Jesus, Blessed Mediator! 


Rey. J. CONDER. (GUIDANCE.) FRED. von FLOTOW, arr. by H. P, MAIN. 


1. Je - sus, blessed Me - di-a - tor! Thouthe air- y path hast trod; Thou the Judge,the 
2. Blessed fold!no foe can en-ter; And no friend de-part-eth thence; Je -sus is their 


Con-sum-ma-tor! Shepherd of the fold of God! Can I trust a_ fel -low- 
gun, their cen-ter, And their shield,Om-ni - po-tence. Blessed! for the Lamb shall 


be-ing? Can I trust an an- gel’scare? O Thou mer-ci - ful All -see-ing! 
feed them, All their tearsshallwipe a-way, To the liv -ing fountains lead them, 


— 
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Beam’ a-round my spir - it there, Beam a-round my spir-it there. 
Till fru -i- tion’sper -fectday, Till fru- i - tion’s perfect day. A - men. 
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300. Onward, Christian Soldiers. 


8. BARING-GOuULD. (ST. GERTRUDE,) ~ 8. SULLIVAN. 


Go - ing on _ be- fore. Christ, the roy- al Mas -ter, Leads a-gainst the foe; — 
Where the saintshavetrod; We are not di - vid -ed, All one bod -y we, 


f ee ee 
in -to bat - tle, See, His banners go. On-ward, Christian sol - diers, 


SS at EE in : 
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Marching as to war, Withthe crossof Je-sus, Go-ing on be-fore, Amen 
war, Withthe cross of Je - sus, ; > ie 
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3 Crowns and thrones may perish, 

Kingdoms rise and wane, 

But the Church of Jesus 
Constant will remain; 

Gates of hell can neyer ; 
*Gainst that Church prevail; 

We have Christ’s own promise, 
And that cannot fail.—Cxo. 
" 


301. Brightly Gleams our Banner. 


T. J. POTTER. (ST. ALBANS.) From F. J. HAYDN. 
| 
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1. Brightly gleams our banner, Pointing to the sky, Wav-ing wand’rers on- ward 
2. Je - sus, Lordand Master, At Thy sa-cred feet, Here with hearts re - joic - ing 
3. All our days di-rect us In the waywe go; Lead us on vic- to- rious 


££ f# + © Bo om Rae 2. “ 
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To their homes on high, Journeying o’er the des - ert, Glad-ly thus we pray, 
See Thy chil - dren meet; Oft - en we  haveleft Thee, Oft- en gone a - stray; 
O - ver ev - ery foe: Bid Thinean - gels shield us Whenthestorm-clouds lower, 
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| 
And with hearts tu - nit-ed Take our heavenward way. Brightly gleams our ban-ner 
Keep us, might- y Sav-iour In the mar- row way. 
Par- don Thou andsave us In the last dread hour, 


302. Come thou Fount of every Blessing. 


ROBEAT ROBINSON, 1758. (AUTUMN.,) Spanish: From MARECHIO. 


Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 
Dai-ly Im constrainedto be! 


1. Come, thou Fount of ey- ery bless-ing, 
2. Oh, to grace how great a debt-or 


Streams of mer - cy, nev -er ceas - ing, Call for songs of loud-est praise; 
Let Thy good-ness,like a fet - ter, Bind my wandering heart to Thee; 
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Teach me some me-lo-diousson-net, Sung by flam - ing tonguesa - bove: 
Prone to wan - der,Lord, I feel it; Proneto leave the God I _ love; 


oa s 


303. Jesus, I my Cross have taken. 


HENRY FRANCIS LYTE, 1825, arr. by H. P. MAIN, 1873. 
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Nak - ed, poor, des-pised, for- sak-en, Thou, from hence, my all shalt be! - 


Per - ish ev-ery fond am -bi - tion, All I'vesought, or hoped, or known; 


2 Let the world despise and leave me; 3 Man may trouble and distress me; 

They have left my Saviour, too; ’T will but drive me to Thy breast; 

Human hearts and looks deceive me; Life with trials hard may press me, 
Thou art not, like man, untrue; Heaven will bring me sweeter rest: 

And, while Thou shalt smile upon me, Oh! ’tis not in grief to harm me ; 
God of wisdom, love, and might! While Thy love is left to me; 

Foes may hate, and friends may shan me; Oh ! ’twere not in joy to charm me, 
Show Thy face, and all is bright. Were that joy unmixed with Thee. 


185 


304. Jesus, on His glorious Throne. 


J. NEWTON. (MELODY.) A. CHAPIN. 


$05. JESUS, OUR LORD. 
1 I’m not ashamed to own my Lord, 
Or to defend His cause; 
Maintain the honor of His word, 
The glory of His cross. 
2 Jesus, my God !—I know His name— 
His name is all my trust; 
Nor will He put my soul to shame, 
Nor let my hope be lost. 


for His own And give himself to me. 
me a BC His arm preserves me here. Amen. 


f 5a sn : . < 
3 His word of promise is my food, 45 $ meee ts ee stands, 
His Spirit is my guide; What I’ve committed to His hands, — 
Thus daily is my strength renewed, Till the decisive hour: : 
— ate hn wie aero 4 Then will He own my worthless nam 
4 For Him I count as gain each loss, Before His Father's face, > 
Disgrace for Him renown; And in the new Jerusalem ~ : - 
Well may I glory in my cross, Appoint my soul a place. : 
While He prepares my crown. Isaac Watts. -— 
306. Immanuel’s Banner. he . 
Rey. THERON BROWN. Rev, GEO. G. PHIPPS, 
Spirited. 
renee ae eer Set i 
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vic - to - ries, ge 
leads the host Thatserves the grandest 


Immanuel’s Banner.—Concluded. 


s0 proud a name, And far its red - cross sig - nal 

mom - ing winds un - roll, And - still its glo - ries sweep the 

ev - ery fold un -furled, And Thy re - demp -tion’s ho - ly 
iN 


And far its red- cross sig - nal flies, As flies the lightning’s flame. 
sky, And still its glo- ries sweepthe sky, And flash from pole to pole. 
sign, And Thy re-demption’s ho - ly sign, Will con - quer all the world. 
1 Aina ot ae Shel ae eee ee 


Copyright, 1884, by Rev. F. N, Peloubet. 


307. How precious is the Book Divine. 


J. FAWCETT. (KNOX,) 


1. Howpreciousis the bookdivine, By in-spi-ra- tion given,Bright as a lamp -its 


2. Over all thestraitand narrow way Its radiantbeamsare cast; A light whose nev -er 


3 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts, 
In this dark vale of tears; 
Life, light, and joy it still imparts, 
And quells our rising fears. 


doctrinesshine, To guide our souls ‘a heaven. 
wea -ry ray Grows brightestat the last. 4 This lamp, through all the tedious night 
; Of life, shall guide our way, 

Till we behold the clearer light 


Of an eternal day. 


308. There is an Hour of Peaceful Rest. . 


W. B. TAPPAN. (VWVOODLAND.) N. D, Gouco. 


1. There is an honr of peace - ful rest, To mourning wand'rers giv'n; 
2. There is & home for wea - ry souls, By sin and sorrow drivn,— 
. J 


There is a joy for souls distressed A balm for ev - ery — 
When tossed on life’s tem - pest - uous shoals, Wherestorms a - rise, and 


wound-ed breast; "Tis found a. - bove— in heaven. 
© - cean rolls, And all is drear— but heaven. 
‘4 ca fa = 
cr a Pee ER a 
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3 There faith lifts up her cheerful eye The dew shall weep thy fall to-night, 

To brighter prospects given; For thou, alas! must die. = mn ‘af 4 
And views the tempest passing by, 2 Sweet'rose ! in air whose odors wave, _ 
The evening shadows quickly fly, And:colors charm te ees r 

And all serene—in heaven. Thy root is ever in the grave, 

4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom, And thou, alas ! must die, 

And joys supreme are given ; 3 Sweet spring! of days and roses 
There rays divine disperse the gloom; Whose charms for beauty * 

Beyond the confines of the tomb Thy days depart, thy roses fi a fad 


Appears the dawn of heaven ! Thou, aon eles, must ¢ 


309. THE EVER-LIVING SOUL, 


1 Sweet day! so cool, so calm, so bright, — 
_ bridal of earth and sky; 


310. Sound the Battle Cry! 


Ww. F, SHERWIN. ‘Wo. F. SHERWIN, by der. 
Vigorously, in march time. 


| 
1. Sound the bat - tle cry! See! the foe is nigh; Raise thestandardhigh For the Lord; 
2. Strong to meet the foe, Marchingon we go, While ourcause we know Must pre- vail ; 
8. Oh! ThouGod of all, Hearus when wecall;Help us one andall By Thy grace; 


Gird your ar- moron, Stand firm ev- ery one; Rest yourcauseupon His ho-ly word. 
Shield and banner brightGleamingin the light; Battling for theright We ne’er can fail. 
Whenthe battle’s done, And the vict-’ry won, May we wear thecrown Be -fore Thy face. 


$11. Blessed are the Sons of God. 


J. HUMPHREYS. (ROSEFIELD.) Dr. C. H. A. MALAN. 


Blessed are the sons of God, They are bought with Christ’s own blood 


1. | They are ransomed from the grave; Life e - ter - nalthey shall have: : With them numbered 
2 They are jus - ti-fied by grace, They en-joy the Saviour’s peace; 
* ] All their sins are washed away; They shall stand in God’sgreat day: { With them, &e. 
! 


Sb eases | 3 They are lights upon the earth 
a 1 Mae Br es Sy ey are lights upon the earth, 
et oe a Sia eae ere Children of a heavenly birth, — 


One with God, with Jesus one: 

Glory is in them begun: 

With them numbered may we be, 4,3 
Here, and in eternity. 


may we be, Here, andin e - ter-ni-ty. Amen. - 
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312. We give Thee but Thine Own. — or 


(EVENING.) A. CHAPIN. ‘ “2 


: 
2. May we Thy boun-ties thus. As stew-ards true re-ceive, And glad-ly, as Thou 4 
3. To comfort and to bless,To find a balmfor woe, To tend the loneand ~ : 


4 The captive to release, : 
: To God the lost tobring, = =—— 
=f Sa ee Pe, To teach the way of life and peace, 
Thine a-lone, A trust, O Lord, from Thee. It is a Christ-like thing, 
bless-est us, To Thee our first fruits give. a ek yr 
fa - ther-less Is an - gel’s work be - low. 5 And we believe Thy wi 


313. I’m a Pilgrim. 


Mrs. M. 8. B. DANA, 18441. “ Buona NoTTE,” Italian Melody. 
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1.[%m a pil-grim,andI’m a stranger: I can tar-ry, I can tar-ry but a night. 


2. Therethesunbeamsareev-er shin-ing, Oh, my longing heart,my longing heart is there ; 
8. Of that country, towhichI'mgo-ing, My Re-deemer, my Redeem-er is the light: 
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Do not de-tain me, for I am go-ing Towherethestreamletsareev-er flowing, 
Herein thiscountry, so darkand drea-ry. I long have wandered forlorn and wea-ry : 
Thereisno sor- row, nor a-ny sighing, Nor a-ny sin there, nor a-ny dy-ing. 
pop 2: 
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314. Tune—EVENING. 


1 Tue day is past and gone, May angels guard us while we sleep, 
The evening shades appear ! Till morning light appears. 


Oh! may we all remember well 


The night of death draws near. 4 And when we early rise, 


And view the unwearied sun, 


2 We lay our garments by, May we set out to win the prize, 
Upon our beds to rest; And after glory run, 
So death will soon disrobe us all 
Of what we here possessed. 5 And when our days are past, 
oe And we from time remove, 
3 Lord, keep us safe this night, Oh, may we in Thy bosom rest, 
Secure from all our fears; The bosom of Thy love! 


191 


315. Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove. 


l. WaTTs. (STEPHENS.) Ws. JONES, 


1. Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, heaven-ly Dove! With all Thy quidkentag powers, 

2. Look! how we grov-el here  be- low, Fond of _ thesetri - fling toys! 

3. In vain we cune our for - mal songs; In vain we strive to rise; 
= 


i i wt 
dle a fiame of an - ered love In these cold hearts of ours. 
souls can nei - ther fly nor go To reach e - ter - nal joys. 
san - nas lan - guish on our tongues,Andour de-vo - tion dies, 


4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live 5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove ! 

At this poor dying rate— With all Thy quickening powers; 

Our love so faint, so cold to Thee, Come, shed abroad a Saviour’s love, 
And Thine to us so great? And that shall kindle ours. i 


316. Come, Holy Spirit. 


(TURNER.) A. Maxim. 
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VS Be 
1. Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, Heavenly Dove, With all Thy quick’ning pow’ts; 
- 


dle a flame of sa- cred.love, Kin- dle a flame of 
Kin - dle a fiame of sa - cred love 
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Come, Holy Spirit.—Concluded._ 


| I 
these coldhearts of ours. 


317. Just as I am, without one Plea. 


"Mies C. ELuiotr. (WOODWORTH.) Ww. B. BRADBURY. 


oF H 
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1. Just as I am, with-out one plea, But that Thy bloodwasshed for me, 
2. Just as I am, and waiting not To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
3. Just as I am, tho’ tossedabout Withmany a con-flict, many a doubt, 


t — 
And that Thou bid’stme come to Thee, O Lamb of God, I come!I come! 


To Thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, O Lamb of God, I come!I come! 
Fightings‘and fears, with-in, with- out, O Lamb of God, I come!I come! 


2 Thou Light, sent forth from God’s own hand, 


4 Just as I am—Thou wilt receive, 


Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; Into our darkling earthly land, 
Because Thy promise I believe, A child of heaven, a heavenly glow, 
O Lamb of God, I come ! To draw our souls from shades below. 
& Fustas I amo —Thy dare pha, 3 Dear Saviour ! bless a little child, 
Hath broken every barrier down; sha 3 
: id fs And make my spirit pure and mild, 
Now, to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, O cl lf h b 
AY ants f God it coma! cleanse my soul from heaven above, 
‘ In the rich fountains of Thy love. 


318. O, PRECIOUS SAVIOUR. 

1 O precious Saviour, who on earth 
For children stooped to mortal birth, 
That we, from every sin set free, 
Children of God might truly be. 


4 That I may like God’s angels be, 
In Love and in Humility,— 
With Thee the crown of joy to wear; 
This, blessed J: esus, is my prayer ! 
+ SBA 
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319. Salvation! O the Joyful Sound. 


ISAAC ne areas Nit . JOHN RANDALL. 
1. Sal - va -. tion! the joy - ful sound! wu nel a pleas- ure to our ears! 


2. Sal - va - tion! ret the ech - o fly The spa - ciousearth a - round, 
3. Sal- va- tion! O Thou bleed-ing Lamb! To Thee the praise be - longs: 


foto 


A sovereign balm for ev - ery wound, A cor - dial for our 


While all the ar - mies. of the sky Con- spire to raise the 
Sal - va- tion shall in - spire our hearts, And dwell up- on our 


fears, A cor- dial for our fears, A  cor- dial for our, fears. “ 

sound, Con - spire to raise the sound, Con- spire to raise the sound. 

tongues, And dwell up - on our tongues, And dwell up - on, our tongues. 
| er . 


$20. Thy Will be done. 


Li i be ha 1” || In devious way The. . | | Yet still our gratefnl. . 
hurrying stream of | life may | run; hearts shall ay, 
2 “Thy willbe | done!” || [fo'er us shine A om | | This prayer will make it i 
dening and a | prosperous | sun, more dirine— | “Thy 


3. “Thy will be | pes: Y || Tho’ shrouded o'er Our | path with | gloom,|| onecomfort—one ls ours:—| 
to breathe, while we -— 


$21. Avison. 
Ww. A. MUHLENBERG, D. D. GHARLES AVISON. 
CHORUB. 


Shout the glad tidings, ex-ult-ing-ly sing; Je-ru-sa-lemtriumphs,Messiah is King! King. 


F rd 

o 
1. Zi - on, the mar-vel-lous sto - ry be tell-ing, TheSon of the Highest, how 
2. Tell how He com-eth, from na - tion to na-tion, The heart cheering news let the 
3. Mor-tals, yourhom-age be grate-ful- ly bringing, Andsweetlet the gladsome ho- 


low -ly His birth, The brightestarch-an-gel in glo-ry ex-cell-ing, He 
earthech-o round, How free to the faith-ful He of - fers sal - va - tion,— His 
san-na a - rise; Ye an- gels, the full hal-le - lu-jah be sing-ing, One 


% ; 
stoopsto re-deem thee, He reigusup-on earth. Mes-si-ah isKing, Mes-si-ah is King! 
peo - plewithjoy ev - er - last -ing are crowned. 

cho - rus resound thro’ the earth and the skies. 


2 gt 


322. Crusader’s Hymn. 


Unknowr “2th Century. 


1. Fair-estLord Je - sus, Ru-ler of all na-ture, O Thouof God and man the Son! 

2. Fair are the meadows, Fair-er still the woodlands, Robed in the blooming garb of spring; 

3. Fair is the sunshine, Fair-er still themoonlight, And all the twinkling, star-ry host ; 
: | 


## foes  £ s 


: 

Thee will I cher-ish, Thee will I hon-or, Thou, mysoul’sglo-ry, joy and crown. 

Je - sus is fair-er, Je - sus is pur-er, Who makes thewoe-ful heart to sing. 

Je - susshines brighter, Je - susshinespur-er, Thanall the an-gels heavencan boast. 
— 


323. Jesus, my all. Re 


Se re ee or 
} « ‘ . 

1. Lord, at Thy mercy-seat. Humbly I fall; Pleading Thy promisesweet, Lord, hear my call 

2. Tears of rt peli grief Si-lent-ly fall; Help Thoumyun-be-lief, HearTh y ca 


3. Hark! howthewordsofloveTender-ly fall, Ere to therealmsaboye,Heardismy ca 
4. Still at Thy mercy-seat Humbly 


$ 
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324. The Golden Shore. 


Rev, CHARLES DUNBAR, 1858. Ww. B. BRADBL&Y (1816—1868), 1859. 


1. We are out onthe o-cean sailing, Homeward bound we swiftly glide; We are out on the 
2. Millions now are safe-ly laud-ed, O-ver on the golden shore: Millions more are 


o-cean sail-ing, To a home be-yond the tide. All the storms willsoon be o - ver, 
on their journey, Yet there’sroom for millions more. 


f AA 
Pree a ete 
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Then we'llan-chor in theharbor, We areout onthe o-ceansail-ing, To ahomebe- 


==! 
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325. Come, ye Disconsolate. 


T. MOORE. 8. WEBBE. 
y. A = ae eos 2a Saas ree Maw ewe 
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1. Come, ye dis- con - so- late, where - o'er ye lan- guish; Come to the 

2. Joy of the com-fort-less, light of the stray -ing, Hope of the 

8. Here see the Breadof Life; see wa - ters flow - ing Forth from the 
| 


. I~ 
a ——— a ee 
#2—F 22s Be — oo fe moeceene canoe. 


mer - cy-seat, fer - vent -ly kneel; Here bring your wounded hearts, 
pen - i- tent, fade-less and pure; Here speaks the Com -for - ter 
throne of God, pure from a - bove; Come to the feast of love. 


ies . . 
tell your anguish, Earth hasno sor-row that heaven can - not heal, 
der- ly say-ing— Earthhasno sor-row that heaven can - not cure, 
ev - er knowing Earth hasno sor-row but heaven can re - move. 
; i ; 


326. Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb. 


JOHN CENNICK. (RHINE,) Arr. fr, FREDERICK BURGMULLE 
* ® ex 
y 5 =o é MEE Fe Sees |+—_}- ¢.—__—4 ba 
law 7 © OS BH RS a i RR SS 
SZ 7 a Se ee O a a 
. ri . $ f 


1. Thou dear Redeemer, dy-ingLamb, I love to hearof Thee; No music's 
2. O let meev-er hearThyvoice In mer-cy to me speak; hee 

3. My Je - susshall be still my theme, Whilein this worldI stay; Ill sing m 
4. When I appear in yondercloud, With all Thy favored throng,Then will 


v =F er” 
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Thou dear Redeemer.—Concluded. 


: N = a = 
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Lo See Ge eee ay 7 JP Eas ® > 
charming name, Nor half so sweet can be, Nor half so sweet can be. 


I re-joice, And Thy sal-va- tion seek, And Thy sal-va - tion seek. 

love - ly name When all things else de - cay, When all things else de - cay, 

sweet,more loud,And Christshall be my song, And Christ shall be my song. 
ore Teas 
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327. 


3 No dimly cloud o’ershadows Thee, 


1 O Moruen dear, Jerusalem, Nor el darkso ight : 
When shall I come to Thee? Baseversnnti Seine as ie rag ; 
When shall my sorrows have an end? For God himself gives light. 
Thy joys when shall I see? 4 Thy walls are made of precious stone, 
2 O happy harbor of God’s saints ! Thy bulwarks diamond-square, 
O sweet and pleasant soil! Thy gates are all of orient pearl— 
In Thee no sorrow can be found, O God! if I were there! 
Nor grief, nor care, nor toil. D. Dickson. 
328. O Holy Saviour! Friend unseen. 
C. ELLioTrT. (FLEMMING.) F, F, FLEMMING. 


Since on Thine arm Thou bid’st me 
And earth-ly friends and hopes re - 
IS 


— 

1.0 Ho-ly Saviour! Friend un - seen, 

2. Whattho’ the world de- ceit- ful prove, 
—~ 


a a es ape @ 


es l Li 
lean, Help me,throughout life’s changing scene. By faith to cling to Thee. 
move; With patient, un - com-plain-ing love, Still wouldI cling to Thee. 


ESE 


3 Though oft I seem to tread alone _| 4 Though faith and hope are often tried, 


Life’s dreary waste, with thorns o’ergrown, I ask not, need not, aught beside; 
Thy voice of love, in gentlest tone. So safe, so calm, so satistied, 
Still whispers, ‘‘Cling to me!” The soul that clings to Thee! 
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329 Mine Eyes have seen the Glory. 


Mrs. JULIA WARD Howe. 


. Mine eyeshaveseentheglo-ry of the com-ing of the Lord; He is tramping 
2. He has sounded forth the trumpet thatshall nev-er call re-treat; He is sift- ing 
. Inthe beau-ty of the lil-iesChrist was born a - cross the sea, Witha glo -ry 


out the vint - age where the grapes of wrath were stored; He hath loosed the fate - ful 
out the heartsof men be-fore His judgment-seat; Oh, be swift, my soul, to 
in His bo - somthat trans-fig- ures youand me; As He died to make men 


; ; 
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lightning of His terrible quick sword; His truthismarchingon. Glo-ry, glory, hal-le a 
an-swer Him! be ju-bi- lant, my feet; Our God is marching on. : . og 


ho -ly, let us die tomakemen free,WhileGodismarchingon. i i 
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330. Give me the Wings of Faith. 


Rey |. WATTS, 1709. Arr. by WALTER KITTREDGE. 
SoLo. 


1. Give me the wings of faith to rise, With -in the vail, and see The 
2. Once they weremourners here be- low, And pour’dout cries and tears; They 
3. 1 ask them whencetheir victory came:They, with u- nit -ed breath, As - 


saints a- bove, how great their joys, How bright their glo - ries be. 
wres - tled hard, as we do now, With sins, and doubts, and fears. 
cribe theircon - quest to the Lamb, Theirtri - umph to His death. 


CHorus. 


Ma-ny are the friends who are wait-ing to-day, Hap-py on the gold-en strand, 


Ma-ny are the voic-es call-ing us a-way, To join their glo - rious band. 


Call-ing us a-way, Call-ing us a- way, 


; Sa aL Bees 
201 


331. Some Sweet Day, By and By. 


EDNA L. PARK. W. H. DOANE, by per, 
Tenderly. 


é 
1. We shall reach the summer land,Some sweet day, byand by; We shall press the golden 
2. At the crys-tal river’s brink,Somesweet day, by and by; We shall find each broken 
3. O these partingscenes will end,Somesweet day, by and by: We shall gather friend with 


A 
strand, Some sweet day,byand by; O the loved ones watching there, By the tree of life so 


link, Some sweet day,by and by; Then the-star that, fading here, Left ourhearts and homesso 
friend,Some sweet day, by and by; There before our Father's throne, When the mistsand clouds have 


tair, Till we come their joy to share,Somesweet day,by and by. By and ef 
drear, We shall see more bright and clear,Some sweet day, by and by. : ; 
flown, Weshallknow as we are known,Somesweet day, by and by. Byand by, yes, 


Some sweet day, We shall meet our loved ones gone, Some sweet day, bys 


Copyrighted. 1884, by Biglow & Main. 


332. Must Jesus bear the Cross alone ? 


T. SHEPHERD, alt. (MAITLAND.) GEORGE N. ALLEN, 1849. 


1. Must Je-sus bear the cross a - fone, And ll the world go free? No,there’s a cross for 
2. How happy are the saints a-bove, Who once wentsorrowing here! But now they taste un - 
3. The con-se-crated crossI’ll bear, Till deathshallsetme free; Andthen gohome my 


4 Upon the crystal pavement, down 
At Jesus’ pierced feet, 
Joyful, I'll cast my golden crown, 
And His dear name repeat. 


ev-ery one, And hare s across for me. 
mingledlove, And joywithout a tear. 


crown to wear, And there’s a crown for me. 5 Oh, precious cross! oh, glorious crown ! 


Oh, resurrection day ! 
Ye angels, from the stars come down, 
And bear my soul away. 


333. A Glory gilds the Sacred Page. 


(LANESBORO.) Ww. DIXON, 1790 


eee 


glo-ry gilds the sa- cred page, Ma-jes - tic, anette the sun; It gives a light to 
he hand that gaveit, still sup-plies The graciouslightandheat; Itstruthsup-on the 
et ev-er - last -ing thanks be Thine,Forsuch a bright dis-play, As makes a world of 


ev - ery age; It gives a light to ay. -ery age; It gives, but bor-rows none. 
na-tions rise,—Its truthsup -on the na - tions rise,—Theyrise, but nev-er set. 
darknessshine, As makesa world of dark-ness shine With beamsofheavenly day. 


334. There’s a Green Hill far away. 
RICHARD STORRS pa 1860. 


Mrs. CEGIL FRANGES ALEXANDER 
N = i a Re r = a FS 
ieematas amas 7" ia me SS, 
oo ‘Chae ie — C4 
a- way, With-out a cit - y wall, 
good, 


green hill far 
died to makeus 


1. There is a 
2. He died that we might be for-given, He 
sae Oo dear - ly, dear-ly has Heloved, And we must-love Him too, 
| _— 
Se, 
i —f t 


Where the dear lord was cru - cgi - fied, who died to save us 
That we might go at last to heaven Saved by His pre - cious blood. 
And trust in His re-deem - ing blood, And try His worksto do. 


| 
What pain He had to bear, 
pay the priceof sin; 


wall, — 


can - not tell, 


good e-nough To 
With- out a cit -y 
eral 


know, we 


oth - er, 
green hill far a - way, 


v 
We may not 
There was no 
For  there’s a 


He hung and suffered there, 


But we be-lieve it was for us 
on - ly, couldun-lock the gate Of heaven,and let us in. to 
save us all 4 : 


He 
Where thedear Lord was cru - ci - fied, Who died to 


335. In the Christian’s Home in Glory. 


SAMUEL YOUNG HARMER, 1856. Rev. WILLIAM MCDONALD, 1856. 


Christian’s home in glo-ry, There re- mains a land of rest; 
Pain and sick-ness ne’er shall en - ter, Grief nor woe my lot shall share; 
. Sing,oh sing, ye heirs of  glo-ry, Shout yourtri - umphas you go; 


(BS Sa Se 


There my Savy-iour’s gone be - fore To ful- fil my soul’s re - quest. 
But, in that ce-les - tial cen - a ai a crownof life shall wear. 
Zi - on’s gate willo - pen for you, You shallfind an_ en - trance through. 


There is rest for the wea-ry, There is rest for the wea- ry, 
On the oth - er side of Jor - dan, In the sweet fieldsof FE - den, 


There is rest wea - ry, There is rest for 
Where the tree of i is bloom -ing There is_ rest for 


336. O Paradise! : 


Rev. F. W. FABER, 1862. . JOSEPH BARNBy. 


a-dise! O Par - a-dise! Who doth not crave for rest? 


a-dise! O Par - a-dise! We’relook - ing, wait - ing here; 


Who would not seek the hap - py land Where they that loved, are blest? 
We long to be where Je - susis, To feel, and see Him near. 


Cuo.—Where loy - al hearts and true 
| 


3 O Paradise! O Paradise! 
We want to sin no more, 
We want to be as pure on earth 
As on Thy spotless shore. 


337. Oh, how He loves! 


Miss. MARIANNE NUNN, 1818, HUBERT P, MAIN, by per. 


1. One thereis a -bove all oth-ers, Oh, how He loves! His is love be- 
2. Tis e- ter-nal life to know Him, Oh, how He loves! Think,oh,think how 
3. All yoursinsshallbe for-giv-en, Oh, how He loves! Backward shall your 


yond a broth -er’s, Oh, how He loves! Earth - ly friends may 
much we owe Him, Oh, how He loves! With His pre - cious 
be driv - en, Oh, how He loves! Best of bless - ings 


fail or leave us, One day soothe, the next day grieve us, 
blood He-bought us, In the wil - der - ness He sought us, 
He'll pro-vide you, Nought but good shall e’er be - tide you, 


; this Friend will ne'er de -ceive us, Oh, how He loves! 
To His fold He safe -ly broughtus, Oh, how He loves! 
ry He will guide you, Oh, how He loves! 


338. Homeward Bound. 


Rev. W. F. WARREN. C, 8. HARRINGTON. 


Prom-ise of which on us each He bestowed, We’re homeward bound, homeward 2 ound. 2 
65 - ie ‘ - > « a 7 


ality 


2 Wildly the storm sweeps us on as it roars, 3 Into the harbor of heaven now we 1 


We're homeward bound, We're home at last; 
Look ! yonder lie the bright heavenly shores, Softly we drift on its bright “= 

We're homeward bound. S We're home at last. 
Steady, O pilot! stand firm at the wheel, Glory to God ! all our dangers an 


Steady ! we soon shall outweather the gale ; We stand secure on the 
O, how we fly ‘neath the loud-creaking sail, e will 
We're homeward bound. 


Hark! ten thousand Harps.—Concluded. 


heaven re - joi-ces; Je-susreigns, the God of love; See, He sits on yonder throne; 


atu ae 
it 2 a: O_ 2. 
ion p mA Da Fim 
Je -sus rules the world a-lone. 
2 King of glory! reign for ever— 3 Saviour! hasten Thine appearing; 
Thine an everlasting crown; Bring, oh, bring the glorious day, 
Nothing, .from Thy love, shall sever When, the awful summons hearing, 
Those whom Thou hast made Thine own;— Heaven and earth shall pass away ;— 
_ Happy objects of Thy grace, Then, with golden harps, we’ll sing,— 
Destined to behold Thy face. “Glory, glory to our King!” 
342. Jesus, still Lead on. 


seamed ms 33H Western Melody. 


cheerless, We will follow 
2. If the way be drear, If the foe be near, Let not faithless fears o’ertake us, Let not faith and 
3. Jesus,still lead on, Till our rest be won; Heav’nly Leader, still direct us, Still support, con- 


> 


~e ee | on are. — > 
calm and fearless; Guideus by Thy hand To our Father-land, To our Fathér-land. 


hope forsake us; For, thro’ many afoe, To our home wego, Toourhome we go. 
sole, protect us, Till we safe-ly stand In our Father-land, In our Father-land. A - men. 
on 


343. 


H. Bonar. 


ver - clear. 


2 God is Love ;—we read the writing 
Traced so deeply in the smiting 
Of the glorious Surety there, 
God is Light ;—we see it beaming, 
Like a heavenly dayspring gleaming, 
So divinely sweet and fair. 


3 Cross of shame, yet tree of glory, 
Round thee winds the one great story 
Of this ever-changing earth; 
Centre of the true and holy, 
Grave of human sin and folly, 
Source of nature’s second birth. 


344. STABAT MATER, 


1 Near the cross was Mary weeping, 
There her mournful station keeping, 
Gazing on her dying Son: 
There in speechless anguish groaning, 
Yearning, trembling, sighing, moaning, 
Through her soul the sword had gone, 


_ 2 What He for His people suffered, 


Stripes, and s-offs, and insults offered, ices 


‘Tis the voice am - nounc-ing par - don. 


<= -  °#s 


Lessons from the Cross. 


(STABAT MATER.) 


Unknown. 


4 i] | ea = a aretl 
His fond mother saw the whole: ; 0 


Never from the scene retiring, iP AG 
Till He bowed His head expiring, — ‘ron 


And to God breathed out Hissoul. 
3 But we have no need to borrow 
Motives from the-mother’s sorrow, us 
At our Saviour’s cross to mourn, 


4 When no eye its pity gave us, | 
When there was no arm to save 
He His love and power disp 
By His stripes He wrought or 
By His death, our life re 
He for us the ransom 


5 Jesus, may Thy love con 
That from sin we ma’ 


345. God, that madest Earth and Heaven. 


HeBer & WHATELY. THOos. B. SOUTHGATE 


‘ee ee eee oe AS 
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1. God, that mad -est earth and heavy-en, Dark - ness’ and _ light; 
2. Guard us wak- ing, guard us_ sleep -ing, And, when we die, 


Who the day for toil hast giv-en, For rest the night: May Thine an-gel 
May we in Thymight-y keep-ing, All peaceful lie: When the last dread 


== ie eee 


guards de - fend us, Slum - ber’ sweet. Thy mer - cy send Us, 
trump shall wake Do not Thou, O Lord, for - sake its, 


al 


Ie & 


Ho - ly dreams and hopes at-tend us, This live - long night. 
But to reign in glo -ry take us With Thee on high. A - men. 
sae — ———— — 


346. An Evening Prayer. 


Unknown. (LAST BEAM.) 


=a 


1. Fad - ing, still fad -ing, the last beamis shining; fa - ther in heay~ en, the 
2. Fa - ther in heav-en, oh, hearwhenwe call! Hear, for Christ's sake, who is 


5:4)2-6—* 


day is de-clining;Safe-ty and in-no-cence fly with the light, Temp-ta - tion and 
Sav-iour of all; Fee-ble and fainting,we trust in Thy might;Im doubting and 


dan - ger walk forth with the night; From the fall of the shade till the 
dark - ness, Thy love be ourlight; Let us sleep. on Thy breast while the 1 


y Seat Ree? EMEREOD ARES eS: maT Sear ieee 
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morning bells chime,Shield me from danger, save me fromcrime, Fa-ther,ha 
night ta-per burns, Wake in Thine arms when morn-ing re-turns. Fa-ther, 


ed 
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An Evening Prayer.—Concluded. 


347. Ten thousand times ten thousand. 


H, ALFORD. (ALFORD.) J. B. Dykes. 
! 


— 
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ransomed saints Throng up the steeps of light: 'Tis finished, all is finished, Their fight with 


7% es 


} 
death and sin: Fling o - pen wide the gold -en gates, And let the victors in. Amen. 


2 What rush of hallelujahs 3 O then what raptured greetings 
Fills all the earth and sky! On Canaan’s happy shore, 
What ringing of a thousand harps What knitting severed friendships up, 
Bespeaks the triumph nigh! Where partings are no more! 
O day, for which creation : Then eyes with joy shall sparkle, 
And all its tribes were made! That brimmed with tears of lt te, 
O joy, for all its former woes Orphans no longer fatherless, 
A thousand-fold repaid ! Nor widows desolate. 
* 215 
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348. 


W. HunNTER, D.D. 


Joyfully! Joyfully ! 


Rev. A. D, MERRILL. 


1. Joy -ful-ly, joy - ful-ly 


2 Friends fondly cherished have passed on before, |3 Death, with thy weapons of war etic: 2 


Waiting, they watch me approaching the shore; 


Singing to cheer me through death's chilling} , esus hath broken the bars of the to ab ; 


gloom, 
“Joyfully, joyfully, haste to thy home.” 
Sounds of sweet melody fall on my ear; 
Harps of the blessed, your voices I hear! 
Rings with the harmony heaven’s high dome ! 
“Joyfully, joyfully, haste to tby home.” 


_Joyfully, joyfully, safely at ho 
216 yore 


onward I move, Bound for the land of bright spirits a - bove; 


Pilgrim and stranger no more shallI roam, Joy- ful-ly, joy - ful-ly ‘rest-ing at home. 
+: : 
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Strike, King of terrors, I fear not the blo 
Joyfully, joyfully, will I go home, — 


Bright will the morn of eternity d 
Death shall be banished, his 


349. Sweet is the Work, my God, my King. 


|. WaTTs. (MIGDOL.) LOWELL MASON, 1839. 


{ ~~ 
1. Sweet is the work,my God,my King,To praise Thy name,give thanks,and sing; Toshow Thy love by morning 
2. Sweet is the day of sa-cred rest ; No mortal careshallseize my breast ; Oh, way my heartin tune be 
3. My heartshall triumph in my Lord, And bless His works and bless His word; ae works of grace, how bright they 
> -«- a =~ 


=|] 4 Lord, I shall share a glorious part, 
glee e. When grace hath well refined my heart, 
H oe i | And fresh supplies of joy are shed, 
cab Andtalkof all Thytruth at night. Like holy oil to cheer my head. 
found, Like David's harp of sol-emn sound! 
shine! How deep Thy counsels! how divine! 5 Then shall I see, and hear, and know 
— ae Beh. é. All I desired or wished below; 

! —_ og ts., And every power find sweet employ, 


zi In that eternal world of joy. 
z— foe a 


350. While with Ceaseless Course the Sun. 


(BENEVENTO,) 8. WeBBE. 


ce a 
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, Many souls their race have run, 
S—We a lit-tle longer wait, 
oe & 


—! 
Nev-er more tomeet us here: 
But how lit-tle none can know. 


2 As the wingéd arrow flies ; 3 Thanks for mercies past receive ; 
Speedily the mark to find; Pardon of our sins renew; _ 
As the lightning from the skies Teach us henceforth how to live, 
Darts, and leaves no trace behind, 5 With eternity in view: 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days Bless Thy word to young and old; 


B di life’s rapid stream; Fill us with a Saviour’s love; 
Sani, Ste. he vad ‘ And, when life’s short tale is told, 


Upward, Lord, irits 5 
Al below is btk hedges May we dwell with Thee above! 
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Christ, the Madiator, 299. 

Christ, the Prince of Peace, 
294. 
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Christ, the Light of the world, 174. 
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Pternal life through the blood of 
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The Lord our Guide, 26, 339. 
GUIDANCE, 

Divine guidance, 28 
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Evening prayer, 112, 314, 345, 346. 
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Prayer to Trinity, 40, 340. 

Prayer for reviving grace, 29. 

Prayer for support, 136, 138. 
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Praise for Redeemer, 13. 
Rejoice for Redeemer, 12. 
REDEMPTION, 24, 69. 
Redemption song, 31, 176, 177, 318, 
319 


Redemption provided, 123. 
Redemption through the blood of 
Christ, 311. 
Redemption proclaimed, 317. 
Praise for redemption, 30. 
Rejoice for redemption, 12. 
REPENTANCE, 
A call to repentance, 261. 
REJOICE, 
Rejoice for Redeemer, 12. 
oicing in Christ, 210. 
Rejoicing in God, 47, 278, 279. 
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RESCUE, 
Rescue the perishing, 259. 
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The Sabbath an emblem of eternal 
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Resurrection of Christ, 24, 178, 275, 
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Prayer for reviving grace, 29. 
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The Sabbath an emblem of eternal 
rest, 88. 
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List to the Sabbath bells, 10 
SALVATION, (See REDEMPTION.) 
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One by one the sands are flowing, 
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Saviouk, (See CHRIST.) 
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Lost sheep sought, 260. 
SHEPHERD, (See CHRIST.) 
SHINING SHORE, 296, 
SOLDIER, 
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Sonxow, 26. 
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Everliving soul, 309. 
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SWEETNESS, 

Majestic sweetness, 15. 


TEMPERANCE, 223, 224. 
TEMPTATION, 
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TIME, 

Time and eternity, 276. 
TRINITY, 

Trinity invoked, 40, 340. 
Trust, (See also FAITH.) 

Trust in Christ, 81. 
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Union with Christ, 122, 248. 
Union with God, 31. 


WARFARE, 
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